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I he fecond part of Henry the fourth, 

contimmgto his death , andcorO' 
nation of Henry the 
fift. 

Enter %umoHr fdntedfuUof Tongues. 









J Pen your cares’, for which of you will flop 
I The vent of hearingi when lowd Rumor fpeaks? 
}l from the Orient to the drooping W eft, 

I (Making the wind my pofte-horfe)ftillvnfbId 
iThc afts commenced on this ball of eatthj 
Vpon my tongues continuall flanders ride. 

The which in euery language I pronounce. 

Stuffing the eaves ofmen with fallc reports, 

I fpeakc of peace while couert enmity, 

Vnder the finilc of fafety, woundes the world: 

And who but Rumor ,who but onely I, 

Make fearefiiU mufters,and prepar'd defence, 

Whilesthe bigge yearc,fwolnc with Ibme other griefc* 

Is thought with child by the fterhe tyrant WarreJ 
And no fuch matter. Rumour is a pipe, 

Blowne by furmizes,lealoufies conieftures. 

And offo eahe, and fo plaine a ftop, 

That the blunt monfter,with vneounted heads. 

The (fill difcordantwau ring multitude. 

Can play vpon it. But what need I thus 
(My wel knowne body)toan 0 thomize 
Among my houffiold'f why is Rumor here? 
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1 ninne before King Harries viftoric, 

Wlioin a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpuvrc and his troopcs, 
Quenchingthcflaineofb^old rebellion, 

I |i Euen with the rebels bloud.Hut vvhatmcane I 

\ i To fpeakefb true at firfliniy office is 

I j[ Tonoyfe abroad, that HarryJVJonmouth fell 

! ]| VnderthewrathofnobIcHot-fpurs fword, 

[ :! And that the king before the Douglas rage, 

[ Stoopt his annointed head as low as death. 

; This haue -I rumour d through the peafant tow'nes, 

; Betweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

I And this wen me-eaten hole ofraggedffone. 

When Hot-fpurs father oldNorthumberland 

• Lies crafty flcke,the poffes come tyring on, 

. And not a man ofthem brings other nevves, 

r ; *Than they hauelearntofmcjfrom Rumorstongues, 

E They bring fmcotli comfprts falfe,worfe then true wrongs. 

» I exit Rnmours , : 

[ ; F.nter the Lord'Bardolfe at one koore. 

. Tarl Who kecp.es the gateherchoJ where is the Earle? 

i Porter What inall I fay you are? 

'Bard. Tell thou the Earle, 

i j That the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

f ! His Lordfhip IS walkt forth into the orchard, 

Pleafe it your honor knocke but at the gate. 

And he himfelfc W'ill aniw’cr. enter the Earle l^orthttinberlankL 
; I Bard. Herecomes the Earle. . . 

, I 'Earle. W hat riewes Lord Bardolfc?eiiery minute novf 
Should be the father of feme ^tratagetij. 

The times are wild, contention like a horfe, 

; ^^^lofhighfceding,madly hath broke loofc, 

And beares downe all before him. 

' Bard. Noble Earle,. ' , 

I bring you c ci taine newes from Shrewsbury. 

[ Earle Good,aud God will.' 





Henry the fourth. 



'Bard. As good as heart can wi (h : 

The King IS altnoft wounded to the death. 

And in the fortune of my Lord vour | 

Prince Harr,' flainc outright,and both the Blunts 
Kild by the hand of Dowglas,yong prmcc l ohn. 

And Wcftmcrland and Stafford fled the held, 

And HarryMonmouthes brawnc.the hulkc hr lolui. 
Is prifbnertoyourfonneiO fitch a day! 



Since Ciefars fortunes, 

Sarle How is this dcriu d? 

Saw vou the ficld?came you froin Shrewsbury? 

Bar. I fpakc with one, iny lord, that came from thence, enter 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, Tranersm 

T hat freely rendred me thefr newes for true. 

'Earle Here comes my feruant T rauers who I fent 
On tuefday lafr to liften after newes. 

TSar. JS4y lord, I ouer-rode him on the way> 

A nd he is furnifht with no certainties, 

More then he haply may retalc from me. 

Earte Now Trailers, what good tidings comes with you 
Trauers My lord, fir lohn Vmfreuile turnd me backe 
With ioyfull tidings, and being better horft . 

Out rode me, after him came fpurring hard, 

A gentleman almofr forefpent with fpeedc. 

That fropt by me to breathe his bloudied horfe^. 

He askt the way to Ghefl:er,and of him i 

1 did demand what newes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had bad luckc. 

And that yong Harrie Percies fpurw'as cold: 

With that he gauc his able horfe the head. 

And bending forward ,fl:rooke his armed hccleSj. i 
Againfr the panting fides of his poore iade, 

Vp to the rowell head, and ftarting (b. 

He feem d in running to dcuoure the way^ 

A s Stay-. 
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Stajnng no longer queftion. Sarle HaJagamc, 

Said hcjVong Harry Percies fpur was cold, 

Of Hot-fpurre, Cold-fpurre,tbat rebellion 
Had met ill lucke? 

'Bari. My lordjlle tell you what, 

If my yong Lord your fbnne,haue not the day, 

Vponminc honor for a filkcn point. 

He giuc my Barony, neuer tallce of it. 

Earie W hy fhould that gentleman that rode by Trauers, 
Giue then fuch inftances oflofTc? 

Bard. Who he? 

He was fomehilding fellow that had ftolnc 
The horfe he rode oHjand vpon my life 
Spoke at a venter.Lookc,here comes more news, enter Mor^ 
Jiarle Y ea this mans broWjlike to a title leafe, ton. 
Foretells the nature of a tragicke volume, 

So lookes the ftrond> whereon the imperious floud, 
Hathlefta watneft vfiirpation. 

Say Mourton,didft thou come from Shrewsbury? 

i^our, I rannefrom Shrewsbury mynoblc lord, 

Where hatefiill death put on his vglieft maske, 

T o fright our partie. 

Eark How doth my fbnnc and brother? 

Thou trembleft,and the whitencs in thy cheeke, 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, ^ 

Euen fuch a man/o faint, (b IpiiTitleffe, 

Sodulljlbdead inlooke,(b woebegon, ' , 

Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night. 

And wouldhauetoldhim,halfehis Troy was burnt: 

But Priam found therier, ere he, his tongue, ^ 

And I, my Percies death, ere tliou-teportU: it . 

This thou wouldfHay, Yoiir (bn did thus andthus, / 

Your brother thus rfbfought the noble Dowglas, ’ ^ 

Stopping my greedyeare with theirbolddecdes, ‘ " ^ 
Eutinthcendjtoftopmy careindccd,< • - ^ 

Thou haft a figh to blow away this praile, 
landing with brother,fonne,and all arc dead. 



Henry the fourth, 

Mmr. Douglas islmmg,and yourbrotoytt. 

But formv Lord yourfonne: 

TtUtliouai.EarU.Ws<liulnationl.«, 

And I will take itas a fwcete difgiace, 

T fee 1 ftrano-c confeffion in thine eie. 

Thou Ibakft thy head, and holdft it feare.or finne, 

Tofpcakeatmthrifhebeflauie, 

The tongne offends not that reports his death. 

And he doth fmne that doth belie the dead. 

Not he which faies the dead is not ahue. 

Yet the firft bringer of vnwelcomc newes 
Hath but a loofing office, and his tongue 

Sounds euer after as a fallen bell, 

Remembred tolling a departing friend. . j t 

SW. I cannot thinke, my Lord, your tonne is dead. 
Monr. I am fory I fhould force you to beleeuc. 

That which I would to God I had not tecne^ 

But thefe mine cies faw him in bloudy ftate, 

Rendring faint quittancc,wearied,and out-breathd. 

To Harry Monmouth, whofe twift wrath beat downc 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth. 

From whence with life he neuer more Iprungvp* 

In few his death,whofe tpirite lent a fire, 

Euen to the dulleft peafant in his campc. 

Being bruted once,tooke fire and hcate away> 

PrrktTi rrsiirnCr in 



jDCingDruica once,iooKc nre aiiu iicavv 
From the beft temperd courage in his troopcs» 
For firom his mettw was his party Heeled, 
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which once in him abated, al the reft 
T urndon thcmfcluesdike dull and heauy lead. 

And as die thing thats heauy in it fclfc, 

Vpon enforcem ent flies with greatert fpeed; 

So did our men, heauy in Hot.fpuis lofl'e. 

Lend to this w'cight (uch liglitnelTe with their feare, 
Xhat arrowes fled not fvvifter toward their ayitic. 
Than did our fouldiers aiming at their (afetie. 

Fly from the field: then was that noble Worcefter, 

So fbone taneprifoner,and that furious Scot, 

The bloudy Douglas whofe well labouring fivord. 
Had three times Haineth’appearanceoftheKing, 
Gan vaile his ftomackc,and did grace the fliamc 
Of thofe that turnd their backes,and in his fiio’ht. 
Stumbling in fcare, w'as tooke: the lumitie of all 
Is, that the King hath w'onne,and hath fent out, 

A Ipeedy pow'er to incountcr you my lord, 

Vnder the conduft of vong Lancafter, 

And Wcftmerland : this is the news at ful. 

8arU For this I fhal haue time enough to mournc. 

In poifon there is phificke,and thefe newes, 

Hauin^ beene wcl, that would haue made me ficke; 
Being ucke,haue(in (ome incafiirc)made me w'ch 
And as the wretch w'hofc fetter- weakned ioynts. 

Like ftrengthlelTe hinges buckle vnder life, 

Impacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out ofhis keepers armesjeuen fb my limbes, 

, , - j^riefc- being now enragde with griefc. 

Are thrice themfclues; hence therfore thou nice crutch. 
A Icaly gauntlet now with ioynts of fteelc 
Muft gloue this hand,and hence thou fickly coife, 

1 nou art a guard too wanton for the head. 

Which princes, flefht with conqueft, ayme to hit: 

Now bind my browes with vron,and approach 
1 he raggedft houre that Time and Spight dare brin 
i o frownc vpon th’inragde Northumberland, 
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Henrj the fourth. 

T rthcauenkiireearth,nowIctnot Natures hand 

KecpcthcwildfloudconfinddctOrderdie, 

And^lct this world no longer be a ^gc, 

To feed contention in a lin^ringaft: 

Rut let one fpirite of the firft borne O'” 

Rairaeiiiall bofomes, that cch heart b«nga 
OnWaay coarfethe rude '"V 

Anddarkneflebstheburierofthedead.. 

rrf- Thu ftratard paffior. doth you wrorrg my 1^^^ 

W Sweet earle.diuorcenot wtredom from your honor, 
Mour. The hues of all your buing complices, 

Lcaueon you health, the which if you giuc ore. 

To ftormypalTion muft perforce decay. 

•SArd. Wcallthatareingagcdtotlwslollc, 

Knew that we ventured on fuch dangerous fcas, 

Thatif we wrought out life, twas ten to one. 

And yet wc venturd for the gainc projaofdc, 

Choaktthcrelpeft of likely perill fear d,. 

And fince we arc orefet, venture againe: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mour. Tis more then time,and my moft noble lord, 

I heare for ccrtaine,and dare fpeake the truth. 

North. I knew ofthis before, but to fpeake truth. 

This prefent griefc had wipte it from my mind. 

Go in with me and counfell eueiy man. 

The apteft way for fafety and reuenge. 

Get poftes and letters, and make friends with fp ced, 

Ncuer fo few, and neuer yet more need. exeunt. 

Enter fir Iohtutlone,mth hispaoe beetring his [word 
emd buckler. 

lehn Sirra,you giant, what faics the doflor to my water? 
*Page He faid fir.tlie water it (elf was a good healthy water, 
but for the party that owed it,hc might haue moe difeafes then 
heknewfiar* 

K' - B lehtt 
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hhn Men ofal forts take a pride to gird at me ; tlic bralne 
of this foolifli compouded clay-man is notable to inuent any 
thing that intends to laughter jOiorc then I inuent, or is inuetea 
on me, I am not only witty in my fclfe, but the caufe foat witis 
in other men. I do here walk before thee, like a fow that hath 
ouerwhelmd al her litter but one, if the prince put thee into my 
feruice for any other reafon then to fett me off , whv then J 
haiieno iudgement thou horefon mandrake, thou art fitter to 
be worne in my cap, then to wait at my heclsl was neuer man- 
ned with an agot till now, but I wil in-fet you, neither in golde 
nor filuer, but in vileapparell, and fend youbackeao-aTneto 
your mafter fora iewel!, the iuucnall the prince your maftcr 
ivhofc chin is not ytt fledge , I will fooner haue a beard o-rovv 
in the palme of my hand, then he foal get one off his cheek, & 
yet he will not fticke to lay his face is a'facc royal, God may fo 
nifo it when he will, tis not a haire araifle yet, he may kcepe it 
ftillata faccroyall, for a barber foall neuer eame Cxpcnce out 
of it , and yet hcele be crowing as if he had writte man euer 
fince hh father was a batcheler, he may keepe his owne <^race 
but hees almoft out of mine I can affurc him: what laid matter 
Dommeltoii about the fattin for my foort cloake and my 
floppes? * 

Toy Hcfiidefir, you foould procure him better aflitrance 

then Bardolfe,hc would not take his band and yours, he liked 
notthcfocuiitie. 

fa lohn Let him be damn’d like the glutton, pray God his 
Tongue be hotter,a horefon Achitophelta rafcalhye’a forfootlt 
knaue,to beare a gentle man in hand, and then ttaiid vpon fe- 
cuiity,the horfon finoothy-pates doe now weare nothin*^ but 
hie Ihooes and bunches ofkeyes at their gtrdlcs,and tf a man is 
through with them in honeft taking vp, then they mutt ttand 
vppon focurity , I had as liue they w'ould put ratsbane in my 
mouth as offer to flop it with fecunty, 1 lookt a foould haue 
fern me two and tw enty yards of fattin, (as I am a true knight,) 
and hefcndsmcfecuritytwcU he may fleepein focuritv, for he 
hath the home of aboundance , aiid the lightnefle of his wife 
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Henry the fourth. 

Bardolf, &yctm 

*,,Sibl.«coraes.henobUn,a...l«<commiBe<l*eprmcc 

for ftrikins; him about Bardolte. 

fir lohn Wait clofc,I will notice him. 

lufitco Whatsheethatgocsthere? 
fern. Falftaffe,and'tpleafcyourlordfoip. 

ImH Hethatwasinquettionfortherobry. 

fern He my Lord, but he hath fince done good fcruicc at 
Shrcwsbury,& (as I heare,)isnow going withlome charge to 

foclordlohnofLancaftcr . 

Inf. What to Yorkc?caIl him backe againc* 

yjr«. Sir lohn Falrtaffc. 

lohn Eoy,tellhimIamdcafe. „ . , r 

3oy You mutt fpcakclowdcr,my maftcr IS deafe. 

Ittfl. I am fure he is to the hearing of any thing good , goe 
pluckc him by the elbow,I mutt fpeakc with liim. 
fiera. Sir lohn? 

Falfl. What? a yongknaue and begging?is there not wars? 
is there not employment? doth notthc King lacke fubicas?do 
not the rebels need fouldicrs,though it be a foame to be on any 
fide but one, it is worfc foame to beg then to be on the wor ft 
fide, were it worfc then the name ofRcbcllion can tellhovs'to 
make it. 

feru. Youmittakemefir, 

lohn Why fir,did I fay you w'crc an honeft man,retting my 
knighthood and my fouldicrfoip afide,I had lied in my throat 
if I hadfaidfo. 

fern. I pray you fir then fet your knighthood,and your fol 
dierfoip afide , and giue me Icaue to teU you, you lie in youi 
tliroate,ify ou % 1 am any other then an honeft man. 

B a 
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John I g!ue thee Icaue to tell me, fb I lay afide that which 
growes to me, if thou getft any leaue of me, bang me, if thou 
takft leaue, thou wert better be hangd,you hunt coutcr, hence, 
auaunt. 

feru. Sir, my Lord would Ipcakc W'ith you. 

lujl. Sir lohn Falftaffc,a word with you . 

Fa/jl. My good Lord , God giue your lordlhip good time 
of day, ’I am glad to fee your lordfliip abroade,! heard fay your 
lordHiip vvasfickc, 1 hope your lordihip goes abroade by ad- 
uifc,your lordlhip,though not dean pall your youth,hauc vet 
fome fmack ofan aguein you,fome relilh of the laltnes of time 
in you.andl moft humbly befecch your lordihip to haue a rc- 
uerend care ofyour health. 

lujiice Sir lohn, I lent for you before your expedition to 
Shrcwsbuiy. 

fr loLn Andtplcafcyourlorniipjl hearc his maiefly is rc- 
turnd with fbroe difeomfort from Wales- 

luft. I talke not of his maiefty,you would not come when I 
fent for you. 

Filin. Andihearemoreouer, his highnes is falnc into this 
famcnorfon apopicxi. 

/«/?. Well, God mend him, I prayyoulet mefpeake with 
you. 

Falft. This appoplexi as T take it?is a kind of lethergie,and't 
pleafe your lordihip,a kind offleepingin the bloud, a horfon 
tingling. 

Iuft. What tell you me of it, be it as it is. 

Falj}. It hath it originall from much gricfeTromfludy, and 
perturbation of the braine, I haue read the caufc of his c’ffefts 
inGalen, ittsakindofdeafcnes. 

hft. I think you are falne into the difeafe, for you beare not 
what I fay to you . 

Old. Very w'cl my Iord,very wel/athcr and't pleafe you it is 
the difeafe of not li lining • the maladie of not marking that I 
am troubled withall. 

litfi . X o punilh you by the heeles,would amend the atten- 

tioa 
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„fyou,W. analc«no.tfIdocbccc..cyour 



phifitian. , , i - j but not fo pacient, 

“ how f IbouU bt your pactnt to 

AriwaS 

He Iha. buckfa Krafclfe in n,y bolt annot hue m 

‘‘m Yourm«ncsarcver;'ncn<l«,andvoarvvanci!SrMt. 
■ t'm. Iwouiaitwtteothctwir=,Iwouldinym'.-an«wetc 

wrcatcr.andmvw.ilieflcndcr. . 

® Jpijl. Youbaue mined the youthfull prince. 

Falfi. The yong prince hath miHed me, I am the felow with 

thc<^reatbelly,andhemydogge. 

/«/?. Wcl,I am loth to gall a new heald wound, your dtues 
feruice at Shrewsbury , hath a little guilded ouer your nights 
exploit on Gadshill,you may thanke th vnquiet tirac,for your 
quiet orepoOing that adioii. 

Falfl. Mvlord. . 

lufl. Butfinccalliswcll, kccpcitfo, wakenota lleeping 

wolfe. 

Falfl. To wake a wolfe, is as bad as fmell a foX. 

Jufl. What you .arc as a candle, thebetter part, burnt out 
F<afl. A wallel candle my lord,al tallow ,if i did fay of wax, 
my growth w'ouldapproue the truth. 

Iuft. There is not a white hairc in your ^face, but llrould 
haue his effeft of grauity. 

Fafl. HiseflFc«ofgrauy,grauic,grauie. 

Itili. You follow the yong prince vp and downc,like his 



iU angell. 



Bs 
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lFaip. Not (b my lord, your ill angell is light, h'utihopehe 
that lookcs ^on me will take me without weighing , and vet 
in fomc refpefts I grant I cannot go. I cannottell, vertueis of 
fo little regard in thefe coflar-mongers times, that true valour 
is turnd.('erod,Prcgnancieismadea Tapftcr,Schis quick wit 
wafled in giuing reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
to roan , as the malice ofhis age fliapcs the one not worth a 
goosbcry,you that are old confider not the capacities of vs that 
arc yongjVou doe meaftirc the heate of our liuers with the bit- 
terndTeofyour gdllcs, and wethat arc in the vawardiofour 
youth,I mud; confefle are wagges too. 

Le. Do you fet downe your name in the fcroulc of youth, 
that arc wi itten downe, old with all the charaders of agc?haue 
you not a moifl: eic,a dry liand, a yelow checke,a white beard, 
a dccrcafing leg, an increafing bclly?is not your voice broken, 
your windc fliort, your chinne double, your wit finglc,and c- 
ucry part about you bladed with antiquitic , and will you yet 
call yourfelfc yong? fie,fic,fic,fir lohn. 

lohn My Lorde , I w'as borne about three of the clocke in 
the arternoonc,with a white head, and (bmething a round bel- 
lie, for my voyce,I haue loft it with hallowing, and fingingof 
Anthcmsrto approoue my youth further,! will not : the truth 
is,I am oncly olde in iudgement and vndetftanding : and hec 
that wd caper with me for a thoufand markes, let him lend me 
themoney, and haue at him for the boxc of the yceicthatthc 
Prince gaueyou, he gaueitlike arudcPrincc,and youtookc 
itlikea lenfiblcLord : I haue checkt him for it , andtheyong 
lion repents, mary not in afties and fackcloth, but in new hike, 
and olde fackc. 

Lnrd Well, God fend the prince a better companion. 

John God fend the companion a better prince , 1 cannot 
riddcmyhandsofhim. 

Lord Well, the Kinghathfeuerdyou: Iheareyou arcgo- 
ing with lord lohn of Lancaftcr,againft the Archbiftiop and 
the Earle of Northumberland. ^ 

John y ca, I thanke your prety Iwect wittc for it : butlooke 

you 



Henry the fourth. 

youpr,,.,ltyouAa,Mc^ 

ifit DC a not aay>oc fUi-re not a cian^^erous aftion 

'“’SlllmoulKaJbwhm WtU cannot 

SKm y« the trlckc cW Enghfb n.,non 

tf,h«bancagood.hin5.to.nakcittM 

needs^ fay 1 am an olde man you ftiould giue me reft . I w ou 
to God my name were not fo terrible to tht enemv as it is , I 
were betterto bccaten to death with aruft.than to be fcoured 

tonothinSLwithperpetuallmotioro ,% 

Lord Well, be honcft.be honeft, and Gad blefte your ex- 

" Will yourlordftiip lend me a thoufand pound to fur- 
nifti me forth? 

Lord Not a penny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
bcarecroftes ; fare you well : commend mee to my coolinc 
Weftmerland, 

fohn Ifldo^fillipmcwhha thrcenian beetle : Aoiancan 
no moVe feparate age and couetoufiiefle, than a can part yong 
limbs and lechery , but the gowt galles the one , and the pox 
pinches the other, and fo bo"th the degrees preuent my curfes. 
Boy Sir. (boy. 

John What money is in my purfe? 

Boy Scuen groates and two pence. 

John I can get no remedy againft this confumption of the 
purfe, borrowing oncly lingers and lingers it out, butthediC- 
cafe is incurable : Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancafter, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Wcftmcrland,and this to 
olde miflris Vrfula, whome I haueweckelyfworne to marry 
fince I pcrceiud the firft white hairc of my chin : about it,you 
know where to finde me : a pox ofthis gowt, or a gowt ofthis 
pox , for the one or the other playes the rogue with my great 
toe. Tis no matter if 1 doe hault> I haue the warres for my 
color, and mypenfionili;d feeme themorcj:cafonablc:a good 
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wit will make vie of any thingj I will tumc dileales to cottinjo* 
ditie. 

"Enter th' Arch(‘i(hop,'rhcifMS Mowbraj{V,xrletJMIarP7ait)the 
Lord Ha^iinqSyFauconhridge,twd ^ardolfe. 

'Bijhop Thus haue you heard our caule, and knownc out 
And my mod: noble friends, I pray you al (^meanet, 

Speakc plainely your opinions of our hopes. 

And fird Lord Marlliall,what fay you to it? 

LMarJh. 1 well allow the occafion of our arracs. 

But gladly w'ould be better fatisficd, 

How in ourmeanes \vc Ihould aduancc our felucs. 

To lookc with forehead, bold, and big enough, 

Vpon the power and puidhnce of the King. 

Hrfi?. Our prefentmudcrs grow vpon the file, 

T o fine aud twenty thoufand men of choife. 

And our fupplies liue largely in the hojpc 
Of great Northumberland,whoIe bofome bumes 
With an incenfed fire of iniurics. 

‘Bard. The qucdion then Lord Hadings dandeththusi 
whether our prefent fiuc and twentie thoul^d. 

May hold vp head without Northumberland. 

HaH. With him we may. 

Bard. Y ea mary,thcres the point, 

But if without him we be thought too feeble. 

My iudgcmcnt is we Iliould not dep too far. 

Btjh. T IS very true lord Bardolfe, for indeede 
It was yong Hot-fpurs caulc at Shrewsbury. 

Bard. It was my Lord,who lined himfelfe with hope. 
Eating the ayre,and promife of fupplic, 

Flattring himlelfe in proieft of a power, 

Much fmaller then the finalled of his thoughts, 

And fo with great imagination, 

Proper to mad-men,led his powers to death. 

And winking, leapt into dcfiruftion. 

But by your leauc it neucr yet did hurt. 
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To lavdownelikelihoodsandformcs ofhopc. 

Bard. Wcfortifiem paper, and.n figures, 

Vfin<^ the names of men in deed of men, 

Likeon that drawes the model ofan houll, 

Beyond his power to build it.who(halfe thoroug i) 

Giucs o're,and leaues his part.created cod, 

A naked fubka to the weeping dowdcs, 

And wade for churliili winters tyrannic. 

Ha(i. Gr.intthat ourhopcs(yet likely of fore birth) 

Should be Ifil borne, and that we now poilett 
The vtmod man of cxpcaation, 

I thinke we arcfo,body Ihong enough, 

Euenas we arc to equal with the King. r At 

•Bard. What,is the King but fiue and twenty thourand# 

Haft. To vs no more,nay not fo much. Lord bardolfe. 

For his diuifions , as the times do brawle. 

And in three heads,onc power again d the French, 

And oneagaindGlendower.pcrfortea third 

M ud take vp vs,fo is the vnfirmc King 
In three diuided,and his coffers found 
With hollow pouertie and emptineffe. 

Biftf. That he fhould draw his feuerall ftrengths togithcr. 
And comeagaind vs in full puiffance. 

Need not to be dreaded. 

Ha/}. Ifhcllioulddofo, French and Welch he leaues his 
back vnarmde,thcy bayinghim attheheeles,neuerfearethat. 
Bar. Who is it like (hould Icadc his forces hitherf 
Haft. I he DukeofLancadcrand Wcdmerland: 

Againd the Welih, himlclf and Harry Monmouth; 

But who is fubdituted againd the French 
lhaueno certaine notice. 

Bijh. Shall we go draw our numbers, and let on? 

Haft. Weare Times fubiefts,andTimcbidsbegone. ex. 



enter Hofteffe of the TauerneyOnd an Officer or two. 
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Hofieffe Matter Phangjbaue you entied the aftion? 

Ph^ng It is entred. 

Hojl. W hercs your ycoman:itt a lufty yeoman? wil a ftand 
too’t? 

Phang Sirra,wheres Snare? 

Hoft. O Lord Ijgood matter Snare. 

Snare Here, here. 

Phang Snare, vve mutt arett fir John Falftaffc. 

Hoft. Y ea good matter Snare,I haue entred him and all. 

Snare 1 1 may chaunce coft fomc of vs our hues, for he will 
ttabbe. 

Hcjl. Alas the day, take heed of him, heftabdmeinminc 
ovvnehoufc, mott bcattly in good faith, a cares net what mif^ 
chiefe he does jf his weapon be out, he will foyne like any di- 
uell,he willlpare neither man,woman,nor child. 

Thang If I can clofe with him,I care not for his thruft. 

HoH. No nor I neither, lebeat vourelbow. 

Phang And J but fill: him once, and a come but within my 
view. ^ 

HoJl. I am vndone by his going, I warrant you,hees an in- 
finitiue thing vppon my fcore,good mattter Phang holde him 
fine, good matter Snare let him not lcape,a comes continually 
to Pie corner (failing your manhoods) to buy a faddle, and he 
is indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ftreeteta 
mattei Smooths the lilk man, I pray you fince my exion is en* 
ti ed, and my cafe fo openly knownc to the worlde. let him be 
brought in to his anfwer,a hundred marke is a long one , for a 
poovc lone woman to bcarc, and I haue borne,and borne, and 
borne, and haue bin fhbd off, and fubd offhand fubd off,fi om 
this day to that day, that it is a ttiame to be thought on,there is 
no honetty in filch dealing, vnlelTc a woman fhould be made 
an aue,andabeaft,to beare cuery knaues wrong : yonder he 
eomcs,and that arrant malmfie-nofc kn.aueBardolfe with him» 
do your offices do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do me, GO mc,do me your offices. 

EtJtsrfa lohn^find 3ardolfe^md th^ hoy, 

Ffi/J}. 



* Pain How nowjwbofe marc sdcad?whats the matter? 

Phinz I aneft you atthefute ofmiftris,<^uickly. 

Palfi. Away vailcts,draw Bardolfe,cut me offtheviUames 

head throw the queane in the channell. . . , , 

Hoff. Throw mein the channell? He throw thee in t.ic chan- 
nel wilt thou,wiltthou,thou baft3rdlyrogue,mmder murder, 
atbou bonifuckle villainc, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the 
Kin°-s?a thou honifeed roguc,thouart a honifeed,aman q«el- 

ler,andawomanqueller. » 

Pa0. Keepe diem off Bardolfc. 

Offic. A reskew',a reskew. 

HoB. Good people bring a reskew or tw'o, thou wot, wot 
thou, thou wot,wot ta,do do thou rogue,do thou hempfeed. 
Bo^ Away you fcuUian, you ratnpallian, yoafuttilarian, ilc 

tickle your catattrophe. 

Snter Lord, chiefe itMice and hts men. 

Lord what is the matter? keepe the peace here, ho. 

Hoftejfe Good my lord be good to me, I befeech you ftand 

to me. , 11 , 

Lord How now fir Iohn,what arc you brawlingherc? 

Doth this become your place, your time,and bufinette? 

You fhould haue bin well on your way to Y orke; 

Stand from him fellow, wherefore hang ft thou vpon him. 

Hoft. O my mott worttiipfol Lord,and’t pleafe your grace 
1 am apoorc widdow ofEaftcheape, and he is arretted at my 
fute. 

Lord For what fumme? 

Hoft. It IS more then for fome my Lord.it is for al I haue.hc 
hath eaten me out of houfe and home, he hath put all my fub- 
ftance into that fat belly of his, but I wil haue (ome of it out a* 
gaine.or I wil ride thee a nights like the marc. 

Fa/B. 1 think I am as like to ride the marc if I haue any van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Lord How comes this fir lolm ? what man of good temper 
■would endure this tempeft of exclamation, are you not afna- 
med to inforcc a poore widdosv, to fo rough a courfc to come 
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bylierownc. 

Fal§}. W hat is the grofTc fiimme that I owe thee? 

EoH. Mary if thou wert an honeft man, thy fclfcandthc 
mony tootthou clicUtfwearc to me vpon a parcel' guilt goblet, 
fitting in my dolphin chamber,.it the round table by a fea cole 
fire , vpon vvednefday in Wheefbn w eeke, when the prince 
broke thy head, forlikiiig his father to a finging man of Win- 
lor, thou didrt fweareto methe.as 1 waswaniingthy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife , canft thou deny 
it, did not goodwife Kcech the butchers wife come in then and 
cal me goffip Qijickly,comming in to borow a mefle of vine- 
gar , telling vs fhc had a good dilli of prawnes, whereby thou 
dtdft defire to eatc feme , w hereby I told thec they were ill 
for a greenc wound , and didft thoii not, vvhen fhe was gone 
down ftayerS,defirc mc,to be no more fb famiiiarity,vvithTuch 
poore people , faying that ere long they fhould cal me madam, 
and didft thou net kiflV me, andbidme fetch thee thirtie fiiil- 
lings.T put dice now to thy bookeoath,denie itifthon canft. 

¥a!fi. Mylordthisisapooremadefoulc, andfhefaiesvp 
anddowncthetowne, that hcreldellfbnne is like you, flic 
hath bin in good cafe, and the tructh is pouerty hath diftraifted 
lier,butfor thefcfoolilTi officers,! bcfecch you I may haucrc- 
drefte ngainft them. 

Le.Sir John fir Iohn,Tam welaccjuainted withyourmaner 
of wrenching the true caulc,the falfc way : it is not a confident 
brow, nor the throng ofvvords that come with flich more then 
impudent faweines from you can thruft mefrom alcuel con- 
fidcration: youhaueasit .ippcaresto me praftifde vpon the 
cafie yeelding fpiritc of this woman, and made her ferueyour 
vfes both in purfc and in perfbn. 

Hofi. Yea in truth my Lord. 

Lo^ Pray thee pcace,pay her the debt you owe her, and vn- 
pay the villany you haue done with her, the one you may doe 
with ftci ling irony, and the other w'ith currant repentance. 

Fitifi. My Lord f will not vndergoe thisfiiepe without re- 
ply, you cal honorable boldnes impudent lavvtiticirc, if a man 
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wil makccurtfieand fay notbing,he isycrmous, no my Lord 

humbledHtvrcmembred, 1 will not Ifay 

to vou I do defire deliuerancc from thefe officers, being vpon 

haftyimploymentinlhe Kings affayres. i 

Lord You fpcake as hauing power to do_wrong , but an- 
fwerin th’efFe^f of your rcputation,and fatisfic the pooic wo- 

'^^Fnlfi. Come hither hoftcftc. 

Lord Now mafter Gower, what nevves. 

Gowtr ThcKingmy Lord, andHarry'prmcco}- Wales. 
Arenearcathand,thc reft the papei telL. 

As I am a gentleman! 

Hojl. Faith you faidfo before. j c- 

t'alfi. As Iamagentleman,comc,nomorewordsotit. 

Hoii. By this heaunly ground I tread on, I muft befaine to 
pawne both my p1ate,& thetapeftry of my dining chambers- 
Fal^. GlafTes f^lafTes is the onely drinking,and for thy wals 
a pretty (leight drollery , or the ftorie of the prodigal, or the 
Jarman hunting in watervvorke, is worth a thoufiind of thefe 
bed hangers.and thefe flic bitten tapeftrie,let it be x. f if thou 
cinft: come, and twerenotfor thy humors, thercs not a better 
wench in l^igland , goe wafh, thy face and draw theaffion, 
come thou rnuft not be in this humor with me,doft not knpvy 
iue,come,come,I knovir thou waft fet on to this. 

Hoft. Pray thee fir Tohn let it be but twentie nobles, ifaitb 
I am loath to pawne my plate fb God faue me law. 

Let it alone, lie make other ibift.youle be a fbole ftil. 
Hofl. Well, you fliall bauc it, though 1 pawne my gownc, 

I hope youlc come to fuppcr,you!cpay me a! together. 

Fntfi, Wil I hue? goe with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
on. exithsfie(fe<!>}d ferge-mt. 

Hoft. Will you haue Doll T ere- flicet meete you at flipper. 
Valfl. Nomoj'€words,lctshaucher. 

Lord I haue heard betternewes. 

'Balft. Whats thenewes my lord? 

Lard Where lay the Kins; to mcht? 

C 3 Mej[. 




Thefecond fart of 

Mejf.' AtBillingfgatcmytdrcl. 

1 hope my Lotd al’s wcl,wliat is ihcTiewcs ray 

XW Come all his forces backc? 

Nojfifteen hundred foot, fiuc hundred horfo 
Arc inaixht vp to imy lord of Laticafter, 

Againft Noil3iumbei!andjand the ArchbiOtop, 

FalFl, Comes the King back from Wales, mynoblc lord! 

Lord You (hall haue letters of me prcftntly, 

ComCi^o alonarwithmejffood raaftcrOower, 

F^/J: MyTord. ^ 

Lord Whats the matter? 

Falflafe Maiftcr Gower, fiialllintreatcyouwithmccto 
dinner? 

Gorver I jiiufl: waitc vpon tri)' goodlord here, I thank you 
good fir lohn. 

Lord Sir lohn, youloytprhcerc too long, 

Beingyou arcto takcfouldiersvp 
In Counties ns you go. 

Talftajfe Will youfoppe with mce maifter Gow'cr? 

Lord What foolifh maifter taught you thefe manners, fit 
lohn? 

Talfldffe Maiftcr Gower, if they became me not,hec was a 
foolc that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace, my 
Lordjtap for tap,and fo partfaire. 

Lord Now' the Lord lighten thec,thou art a great foole. 

Snterthe Prince fPoynes,ftr lohn Rufe/^wilh other. 

Prince BeforeGod,! am, exceeding w'eary. 

Poyites I ft come to that? I hadthought wcarincs durftnot 
haue attacht one offo hie bloud. . 

*jPrince Faith it does me,though it dilcolors the complexi- 
on of my greatnes to acknowledge itt doth it not (hew vildly 
in rae,to defire fiuall beerc? 

Peynes WhyaPrince fhouldnotbcfoloofely ftudied,as 

to remember fo weake a cornpoRtion. 

T^rince Belikethenmy’'appetite was not princely gote, fot ( 
bymy trothji donowrememDcrthepoorcreaturcfinalfacerc. 

But i 
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But indeed thefe bumble couGderations make me out ofloue 
withmygreatneffe. What a difgraceis it tomee to remember 
thy naroefor to know thy face to morow?or to take note how 
many paire of filke ftockinp thou haft with thefe , and thofe 
that were thy peach colourd once,or to beare the inuentorie of 
:thyfhirts,as onefor fuperfluitie, and another forvfe. But that 
the Tennis court keeper knows better than I, for it is a low eb 
oflinnen with thee when thou kcepeft not racket there, as thou 
haft not donea great while, becaufethc reft ofthe low Coun- 
tries haue eate vp thy holland: and God know'S whether thofo 
that bal out the ruincs of thy linntn (hal inherite his kingdom: 
butthcMidwiacs (ay, the children arc not in the fault where- 
vpon the w'orld increafes, and kinreds are mightily ftrengthc- 
ned. 

Pojnes How ill it followes, after you haue labored (b}hard, 
you (hould talkc fo ydlcly ! tell me ho w many good yong prin- 
ces wouldcdoe fo, their fathers bcingfo ficke, as yours at this 
time is. 

Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Poynes? 

‘Peynes Y cs faith,and let it be an excellent good thing. 

Prince IVlhall fcrue among wittesof no higher Breeding 
then thine. ° 

‘Pomes ^ Go to,T ftand thepuifti of your one thing that you 
will tell. ^ 

Prince Mary I tell thec.it is not meete that I (bould bee fad 
now my father is fickc,albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
picafes me for fault of a better to call my friend, I could be fad 
and (ad iiuleede too, * 

Poynes V ery hardly, vpon fuch a fu bicift. 

‘Prince By this hand thou thinkeft me as 
booke, anhou and Fal(Ja(Fe. for obduracie and perfiftancie, 

V .1 ! PU ' ? ^ i inward, 

y thatmyfather is fo fick, and keeping fuch vile company as 

thou arte, hath in reafon taken from me aUoftentation offer- 

TOWC. 

'Poynes Thcreafom 

Prince, 
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Prince VVhatwoulclfl: thou thinkcofmcifirtiould weep? 
Poyties I wouldc tbinckc' thee a moft princely hypocrite. 
prince Jt would bee cuenanans thought , and thou arte 
a blcffed felow, to thinke as euery itianthinkcsi ncuer 3 mans 
thought in the world , keepes the rode way better tnen thine, 
cucrieman would thinke nie an hypocrite indeede, and what 
accites your inoft worrtiipfull thought to thinke (oJ 

n^oynes Why bccaufcyou haue beenfo lewd and fb much 
engraflfed to Falftafre, Prince And to thee, 

‘Poyne Ev this light I am well fpokc on, 1 can heare it with 
mine ownc tares theworftthatthey can fty of me is that lain 
a fecond brother , and that I am a proper fellow of my Hands, 
and thofe two things I confcfTc I cannot belpe : by the malTe 
here comes Bardolfc. 

Enter Bctrdolfe andboj. 

Prince And the boy that I gaue FalftafFc, a had him from 
me Chriftian,and lookc if the fat villaine haue not transformd 

him Ape, . 

Hard, God fauc your grace. 

Tmce And yours molt noble Bardolfe, 
n^oynes Come you vertuous afl e, you bafhfuH fbolc, muft 
youbeblulhing, wherefore blulh you now? whatamaidenly 
man at amics are you become? ift fuch a matter to get a potile- 

pots maidenhead? . 

Boy A calls me enow my Lord, through a red latticc,andl 
could difeerne no part of his face from the window , at laftl 
fpied his eies.and me thought he had made two holes in the ale 
wiues peticote and fb peept through. 

Prince HaSnotthe boy profited? 

Bard, Away you horfon vpright rabble, away. 

Toy AwayyourafcallyAlthcasdtcamc.away. 

Pmee Inftmffvsboy.w'hatdrcameboy? 

Soy Mary mv lord, Althear dreampt (he was deliucred of 

a firebrand, and therefore I call him her dreame, 

Tnnce A crownes worth ofgood interpretation there tis 
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Paines O that this blolTomc could be kept from cankm! 
well, there is fixpcnce to prefeme thee, 

Hard, And you do not make him hangd among you,the gaf- 

lovves (hall haue wrong, 

pmee And how doth thy m after Bardolfc? 

Sard, Well my Lord, he heard ofypur graces coroming to 
lownc,t!icres a letter for you. 

cpcjnes Deliuerd with good refpsft ^and how doth the mar- 

tlemaflc your mailer?. 

In bodily health fir, 

Poynes Maiy the immortall part needcs a phifitian , but that 
moues not him,tliough thalbcfickc,itdics not, 

Prince I do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, as my 
do<^gc,and he holds hi^lacc,for lookc you how he wTitcs, 
^Zyncs John Falftafre Knight, euery man muft know that 
as oft as he has oCCafion to name hirafelfc: cuen like thofe that 
arc kin to the King for they ncuer prickc their fingcr.but they 
faye.thcrcs foinc^f the Kings bloud fpilt ; . how comes that 
((aies hc)thattakcs vppon him not to conceiue the anfwcr is as 
ready as a boro wed cap : tarn the Kings poorccofin,fir. 

Prince jMaythcyw'ill be kin to vs,or they will fetch it from 
laphet.but the letter, Sir lohn Falftaffe knight, to the fonne c£ 
the king,nearcft his father, Harry prince of W alestgrccung, 
Poynes Why this is a certificate. 

Prince Peace, 

I will imitate tire honourable Romanes in brcuitlc, 

Poynes He lure mcancs brCuity in brcath,(hort winded, 

I commend mec to thee , I commend thee , and, I Icaue 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, forhcmifiifcsthyfa- 
uours fo much, that he fwcares thou art to mary his fitter Nel, 
sepent atidle rimes as thou maift,andfb rarw'cl. 

Thine by yea, and nojwhich is as much as to fay, as 
thou vfeft him, lacke Falftaffe with my family, 
John with my brothers and fitters, and fir lohn 
with all Europe, 

^•ynes My Lord,lIc ftccp this letter in facke and make him 
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eateit, 

'TrtHce Thats to make hhn cate twenty of his words, but do 
you vfc me, thus Ned? muft I marrie your fifter? 

’Tcynet God (end the wench no worfe fortune, but I neiicr 
faidfb, ' 

"rnnee Wei, thus we play the fboles with the time, and the 
fpirits ofthe wifelitinthcclowdes andmockevs, is your ma. 
uer here in London? 

TarL Yea my Lord, 

Tmce W here fups he? doth the old boare feede in the old 
Frankc? 

"Bard. A t the old place, my lord, in Eaftchcape, 

Prince^ VVhatcompanie? 

Bijf Epheflans, my ford, of the old church. 

Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord,but old miftris Quickly, and miftris Dol 
Tere-flicet. 

Pr/We VVhatPaganmaythatbe? 

; ^<7 A proper gentlewoman fir, and a kmfworaanofmy 
mafters. ^ 

Prince Eucnfucli kinne astheparifii Hcicfbrsarctothc 
townc bull, Ihall we ftcalc vpdii them Ned at (upper? 

Pojnss I am your fliadow my Lord,ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,y ou boy and Bardolfe, no wordc, to your mar 

ftcr that I am yet come to townejtheres for your filence. 

Bar, I haue no tongue fir. 

Boy And for mine hr, I will gouerne it, 

Pmee Fare you well: go, this Doll Tcre-(heetc(houId be 
fomerode, 

Beyns J warrantyou, as coitimon as the way between S, At 
bons and London, 

Brinte How might we fee Falftalfc beftow himfelf to night 
in his true colours , and not our fclucs be (een^? 

Put on two lethemc ierkihs and apron s , and waite 
vpon him at his table as drawers, 

Br 'mce From a god to a bul,ai hcauy deftenfiondt was loues 

cafe 
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cafe from a pinccto a prentjfc , alow transforraation.that (hal 

£ mine, for in cneiyibing the purpofcmuftwcigh with the 

KfolIow«e.Ncd. 

Xler Northnmberlani his wife, and the wife to Harry Perae. 
I^orth, I pray thee louing wife and gentle daughter, 

G'lue eucn way vnto my rough affaires, 

Put not you on the vilagcdfthe times, . 

And be like them to Percy t-oublefomc, 
mfe lhauegiuenouer, I will fpeake no more, 

Do what you w" il, your wifedoroc be your guide. 

North. Alas fwectc wife, iny honor is at pawme, 

Andbutmygoing,not!iingcinredcemcit,^ . 

Kate O yet for Godsrfakc, go hot todicfc wars,., , ;.;i i 

The time was father,that you broke youi- word, hi 'I -1 

When you were more cndecrc to it then now, * 

When yourowne Percic,whenmy hearts deerc Harry, 
Threwmany a Northward lookc, to fechisfiithcr - > > i 
Brin'i' Vp his powers, but lie did long in si3U3C. C ' 

Who thenperfwaded youto.ftay at home? ’ ■ ' ^ 

There were t A'o honors loft, yours, and your fonnes, 

Foi yoursjtlic God of hcauen brighten It, 

For liis,it ftuckevpori him as the fiinnc 
Inthegreyvaultofheauen, and by his light .i 

Did alhhe Cheualry of England moue 
To do brauc a£ls,he was indeede the glaftc 
Wherein the noble youth did drefle themfclues. 

North. Belhrcw' your heart, 

Faire daughtcr,you do draw my fpirUes front me^ ; > ; 

With new lamenting ancient ouerfights. 

But I muft go and mcete with danger there, 

Or it will fccke me in an other place. 

And find me worfe prouided. 

■ ‘ O flic to Scotland, , ! • ' 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Han c of their puiftance made a little tart c. 

Kate IfihcY get ground and vantage of the King, 
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Thcliioyneyou with them likcaribbcofftcclc, ! ’ 

T o make ftrctigth ftrongcr«but for al our loues,: 

Firft let them trie themfclues,(b did your {bnne. 

He was fo fuffrcdjfocamc I a widow', 

A nd ncuer fliall haue length oflife enough, 

T o rainc vpon remembrance with mine eic^ 

That it may grow and fprout as high as heauen^ 

For recordation to raynoblc husband. 

North. Comc.comc.go in with mc,tis W'iih my mind. 

As with the tide, fvvcld vp vnto bis height, 

That makes a ftil ftand, runningneithet way, 

Paine would I go to meete the Archbifliop, 

But many thoufand rcafons hold mcbackcj 
I will rdbluc for Scotland, there am I, 

Till time and vantage craue my company. 

Enter a Drawer or 

Traneu What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
lohnsHhou knoweftfir John cannotindurean apple John. 

*Draw. Mas thou laift true, the prince once ftt a difti of ap- 
ple Tohns.beforc him, and tolde him there were fiuc more fir 
lohns,and putting off bis hat,&id, I will now take my leauc of 
theft fix driep-ound, old, withered Knights, it angred him to 
the beart,but he hath forgot that. 

Vran. Why then coucr and fet them downe , and fee if 
thou canft findout Sneakes Noife, miflrisTcre-lhcet would 
fainc heare fome mufique. 

Dra. Difpatchjthe roome where they fiipt is too hot,theile 
come in ftraight. Ti - 

Tcr>incis Sirra.herewilhc theprince and mafter Poynesa- 
non,and they will put on tw'o of our icrfcinsand aprons,and fit 
lohu muft not know ofit,Bardolft bath brought word. 

Enter tVtH. 

'Dra. Bythemashcrcwillheoldvtis,itwilbe an exieHcnt 
iftratagem. ' ’ 

francti Ilefteifl canfindoutSncake. exit 

Enter miBrii^kkl^^d^DoilTere-Jhett. 
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e>Hickh Yfaitbfweethcart,methinkesno’.vyouareinan 

«cdicnXood tcmpcralitie.Your pulfidge beates as extraor- 
Snanly as heart would defirc. and your colour I warrant you 
isasredas any role, in good truth hw : but yftitb vou haue 
drunke too much cannarics , and thats a mai uclous ftarchmg 
wine, and it perfumes the bloud ere one can lay, w hats this, 
how do you now? 

Terdt, Better then I was:hem. t u i 

Why thats well faid^ a good heart s worth go.d : loc 
here comes fir lobn. 

ffitEr pr lohn'^ 

frlohn When Arthurfirft in com t,empty the iourdan and 
was a worthy King : how now miftrisDollJ 

hofi. Sickeofacalmc,yea good faith. 

Talfi. Sois all herfea,and they be onceina calme they are 
ficke. 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddic rafcall, is that all the 
comfort you gmc me? 

Valtl. Youmakcfjitrafcalsmiftris Dol. 

Tere. I make them? gluuonie , and diftafts make , I make 
them not, 

Valfii If the cooke help to make the gluttonic.you helpe to 
make the diftafts Doll, we catch ofyouDoll, weeatehofyou 
graunt that my poore vcrtue,grantthat. 

Doll Ycaioy,ourchainesandour iewels. 

F<st. Y our brOoches,pearlcs,^ ouches for to ferue brauely, 
is to come halting off, you know to come off the breach, with 
his pike bent brauely ,and to furgcik brauely, to venture vpou 
the chargde chambers bfauely. 

Doll Hang your felfe, you muddie Cungcr, bang youif 
felfe. 

, hojl By my troth this is the old fafoion,you two neucr meet 
but you fall to fome diftord, you are both ygood truth as rew 
Biatique as nvo dry tofts,you cannot one bcare with anothers 
cofirmitieSjVthat the goodyere one muft bcare, & thatmuft be 
you,you arc the weaker vcffell, as thei' fay, the emptier vcflcl, 
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T^he fecond part of 

Dorothy Can a weake empty veficll bterc fucfi a fiuge full 
hogfheadUheres a whole marchats venture of Burdeux ftuffe 
in Mm, you haue not fecnc a hulke better fhrft in the hold. 
Come, lie be friends with thee iackc thou art going to the 
wars, and whether I (hall euer fee thee againc or no tlitre isin© 
body cares. 

Enter drawer. 

T)ra. Sir, Antient piftol s belowc, and would fpeake with 
you. 

Del Hang him fwaggering rafcal.lct him not come hither 
it is the foule-mouthd ft rogue in England. 

hofl. If hcfwagger,let him not come here, no by mv faith I 
muft liue among my neighbours, He nofwaggerers, I am in 
good name, and fame with the verj' beft: (hut the doorc,therc 
comes no fwaggerers here,! haue not liii’d al this while to haue 
fwaggering now, (hut the doore I pray you, 

/’4/. Doft thouheare hofteffe? 

HoSi. Pray ye pacifie your felfe fir John, there comes no 
fwaggerers here. » 

Fal. Doft thou hcarc?it is mine Ancient. 

Ho. Tilly fally,fir Iohn,nere tel mc:& your ancient fwag- 
grer comes not in my doorcs : I w'as before maifter Tifickc 
the debuty tother day,& (as heXaid to rae)tw'as no longer ago 
than w'edtdaylaft , I good faith .neighbor Quickely,(ayeshc, 
maifter Dumb i our miniftcr was by then, neighbor C^ickly 
(faies he)rccciue thofethat are ciuil,for (faide he)you are in an 
ill name : now a (aide fo,I can tell whereupon. For ((aics lie) 
vou arc an honeft woman, and w'ell thought on, therefore take 
bcedc what ghefts you recciuc, receiue (fiies he) no M'agge- 
ring companions : there comes none here : you would blefle 
you to he.ire what he faid : no^Ile no fvvaggrers. • 

Falft . Hees no fwaggrer hofteftc,a fame cheter yfiiith , you 
may fh'oke him as gently as a puppy grev-hound , heclc not 
fwagger sviih a Barbary hen,if her feathers turne backc in any 
fliew ofrefi ftance, call him vp Drawer. 

HoJ{. Cheter call you hun? I will barre no honeft manmy 

houfe, 
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houfe homo cheter.but I do not loucfwagering by my troth, 

I am tiic worfe when one faies fwagger ; fcele raaifters, how 1 
/hake, lookc you.I warrant you. 

Ttrefh. So you do hofteftc. 

Hofl. DocI? ycainvery truethdocT, and twcrc an afpen 
leafe,I cannot abide fwaggrers. ^ 

Enter antient 'F thiol, and Bardolfes boy. 

P thiol God flue you fir lohn. 

Fal. Welcome ancient Piftoll, heere Pifloll,! charge you 
>vitha ciippeoffacke,doyou difehargevpon minehoftefle. 

Pihi. 1 will difcharge vpon her fir John, with two bullets. 

Fal. fhe is piftoll proofe; fir, you (hall not hardcly offend 
her. 

Hoft. Come, He drink no proofes, nor no bullets, Tie drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans pleafurc,!. 

Pifi. Then, to you miftris Dorothy,! will charge you. 

Doro. Charge me?I fcornc you, feuruy companion : what 
you poorc bale rafcally dieting lackc-linncn mate? away you 
jnouldierogue,away,J am meatc for your maifter. 

Ptji. I know you miftris Dorothy. 

Ddro. Awayyou cutpurferafcall, you filthy boung, away, ^ ^ / j ' 

by this wine He thruft my knife in your mouldie chappes,and | ^ 







you play the faw'cic cuttle with me. Awayyou bottlealeraf. 
callj you basket hilt ftale Higgler, you. Sinccwhen,Ipray 
you fir : Gods light, with two points on your flioulder?much. 

Pthi., , God let me not liue,but I will murthcr your ruffe fp 
this. 

fr lohn No more Piftol,! would not haue you go off here, 
difcharge your fclfe of our company, Piftoll. 

Hofi. No,good captaine Piftoll, not herc,f\vcetc captain*. 

Doro. Captain, thou ahhominable damnd cheter, art thou 
not afhamed to be called Captaine?and Captaines were ofmy 
mind, they would trunchion ycu out, for taking their names 
vpon you,before you haue earnd them : you a captaine? you 
flaue.fbr what? for teareing a poore whoores ru^ in a bawdy 
soufe : hee a ci^tainelhang him rogue, he lines vpon mowldy 
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ftcwd pru’ins, and dried calccsra captamc?Godslig!itdic(e vil, 
bines wil make the word as odious as die word occupy, which 
was an cxcclicnt good vvordc before it was ilforted, therefore 
captains had neede look too t. 

Bard. Pray thee go downe good Ancient. 

Fal^l, Hearke thee hither miftrisDoL 

Ptfl. f^otl, ItelltheewhatcorporallBardolfc, IcouU 
tcare her, He be reuengde of her. 

Boj Pray thee go downe. 

PfH. He fee her damnd firft,to Plutocs damnd lake by this 
hid to th’infcmal deep,vvith erebus & tortures vilealfo : holde 
hookc and linc,(ay l:downe,downcdogges,downefatershaue 
wenot Hirenhcre? 

Hosi. Good captaine Pecfell be quiet,tls very late yfaith, I 
befeckc you now aggrauatc your choller. 

Pifl Thcfc be good liumors indecdc,fhal pack-hor(es,and 
hollow painperd iades of Afia wliich cannot goc but thirtie 
mile a day .compare with Caefars and w'ith Canibals , andtro< 
iant Grcekcs?nay rather damne them with King Cerberus^d 
letthc Welkin roare,fliaH wefall foulcfortoies? 

Haft. By my troth captaine, thclc arc very bitter wordf, 

“Sard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawle 
anon. 

Pifi. Men like dogges giuc aowncs like pins, hauc we not 
Hirenhcre? 

Hojl. A my w'ord Captaine, thercs none fiich here , what 
the goodyeare do|you thinke I w'ould ' ..ie hcr:for Gods fake 
be quiet. 

Then feed and be fat, my faire Calipolis , come giues 
Ibmc fackc, ft fortune me tormente fperato me contento, feare we 
brodc fidescnodct the fiend giue fire, giue me (bme fackc, and 
dvveet hart, lie thou thcrc,comc we to ful points hcrc?and are & 
c^tcracs, no things? 

Falfi. Piftol, I would be quiet. 

Pifl, Sweet Knight,Iki(rc thy ucafFe, what,wc hauefeent 
thefeuenftarres. 
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Z>fl/,For Gods lake thruft him down ftaiacs,! cannot lndur(r 

fuchafurtianrafcall, 

Tfl Thruft him downe fta’urcs, know we not Gallow'ay 

°Fafl. Quaite him downe Bardolfc like a fliouc-groat lliil- 
ling,nay,and a doe nothing butlpeake nothing, a fliail be no- 
thuighcrc. 

Bard Comc,get you downe ftaircs. 

Pfl. Whatlliall wehaucinctfion? Iliallweimbrcw? then 
death rockc me a llecpe, abridge my dolefull daies : w'hy then 
let grieuons gaftly gaping wounds vntwindc the fifters three, 
come Atropofe 1 fay. 

Hofl. H ores good !y ftuffe toward. 

Falji. Giuc me my rapier,boy. 

*J}o[ I pray thee lacke, I pray thee do not drawc, 

Fal. Get you dovvnc ftaircs. 

Hofl. Hcres a goodly tumult,ilefor{wcarc keeping houfe a-, 
fore ile be in thcfc tirrits and frights, (b, murder I warant now, 
alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons, put vp your naked wea- 
pons. 

T)o!,'\ pray thee back be <juiet,the rafcal's gonc,ah you hor- 
ibn little vliaunt villainc you. 

Hofl, Are you not hurtc i’th groyne?me thought a made a 
fiirewd thruft at your belly. 

Fal. Haucyouturndhimoutadoores? 

Bar. Yea fi r,thc rafeal s drunkc, you hauc hurt him fir i’th 
dhoulder. 

Fid. A rafcall to braue me? 

. . ^ you ^"cct littlc_ rogue you,atas poorcape how thou 

rwcatir , come let me wipe thy face , come on you horfbnc 
diopsta rogue, yfaith Iloucthec, thouartasvalorousasHe- 
etor of Troy,woorthfiueof Agamemnon, 3c ten times better 
tnen the nine Worthies, a villaine! 

^/. Ah rafcally flaue! I will tofTe the rogue in a blanket. 

Dal Do and thou darft for thy heart, and thou doft, Ue can- 

uastneebetweenc apayrcoflbectes. 

E Boy, 





Boy Themufiquciscomefir. enter mupckf, 

FaL Let them play, play Grs,fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
bragging flaucUherogucfledfrom melikcquickfiluer. 

Do/ Y^aith and thou followdn: him like a church , thou 
horfon little tydec Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
dcaue fighting a daies andfoyninga nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

Fal Peace good Doll, do not fpcake likea dcathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. , ' 

Dol Sirra,whathumoiur’s the prince oft 
Fal. A good Iballow yong fellow , a would haue m adc a 
good pantler,a would a chipt bread wcl. 

Dol They (ay Poines has a goodwit 
Fal. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his W'it’s as thicke 
as T evvksbury muftard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet. 

, Dol Why does the prince louc him (b then? 

Becaufetheirleggcsarcbothofabigucfre,and aplaies 
at quoitcswell, and cates cunger and fennel , and drinkes off 
candles endcs for flappe-dragons , and rides the wilde marc 
with the boyes,a.nd iumpes vpon ioynd-ftooles , and fweares 
w ith a good grace , and weares his bootes very fmoothe like 
vntothc figne of thcLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling of difereet ftories , and luch other gambolc faculties a has i 
that lliow' a weakc minde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another,the 
weight ofah.iirc wil turne fcales between their haber de poiz. 

• fprince Would not this nauc of a wheele haue his eares cut 
off? 

Poynes Lets beate him before his whore. 

Prince Lookc where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
clawd like a parrot. 

Poynes Is it not ftrange that defire fhould lb many yecrcs 
out line pel formance. 

YalJ}^ Kill'e n.cDolL 
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Prince Saturnc and Venus this ycerc in coniunflion? what 

faiesth'Almanackctothat? 

Poyns And look whether the ficne T rigon lus man be not 
lifping to his mart er,oId tablcs,his note booke,his counfel kee- 
per? 

Thou doll: giue me flattering bulTes, 

D«l By my troth t kill'c thee with a mofl: con ftant heart. 

Falfi. I Arnold,! am old. t b 

y)oL I loue tliee better then I louc, ere a feuruy yong boy of 
them all. 

Fal. What ftuffc wilt haue a kirtlc of i I Hiall receiuc mony 
a thurfdar,lhalt. haue a cap to morrow : a mcnv fong. come it 
growes latc.weele to bed, thou t forget me when T am gone. 

Dol Fy my troth thou tfet me a w eeping and thou fail! fb, 
prouc that euer 1 dreffe my fclfe handfomc til thy returnc, wel 
hearken a'th end. 

: Fal. Some facke Francis. 

Prince poynes Anon anon fir. 

Falfi. Ha? abaftardfonnc ofthcKings? and arte not thou 
Poynes his brother? 

Prince Why thou globe of finfull continents, what a life 
doft thou Icade? 

Valfi. A better thenthou, lama gentlem.an, thou art a 
drawer. : 

Prince V eiy' true fir , and I come to draw'c you but by the 
cares. 

Hojl. O the Lord preferue thy gracciby my troth welcom 
to London, now the Lord bleflc that fwcete 6cc of thine, O 
Icfu, arc you come from Wales? 

"Ealfi. Thou horfbn madde compound ofmaieftic, by this 
light, fleih.and corrupt bloud.thou art welcome. 

Doll How?you fat foole I fcornc you. 

"Poynes Mylordc, he will driucyououtofyouvreuengc, 
and tume all to a ineriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You horfon can dlcmine you , how vildly did you 
fpcake of me now,beforc this honed, vertuous, ciuill gentle- 
woman? E 2 Hofi, 





Thefecondfartof 



Bofi. Gods blcffingofyour good heart, and fo fiic is by my 
troth. 

Didflthouhearcmc? 

prince Y ca and you knew me asyou did , when you ranne 
away by Gadlbil, you knew I was at your batke,and fpoke it, 
on purpofc to trie my patience. 

paisi. No, no,noi not fo, I did not thinkc thou waft within 
bearing. 

Prince I fiiall driue you then to confefle the vvilfull abufe, 
and then 1 know how to handle you. 

No abufe Hall a mine bonour.no abufe, 

T^rince Not to difpraife me, and cal me pander and bread- 
chipper, and I know not w haU 
F<?4 No abufe Hall, 

‘Poynes No abufe? 

TnlH No abufe Ned i’tb w'orlde, honeft Ned,nonc,T dif- 
praildc him before the wicked, that the wicked mi ght not fall 
iniouc with thee: invvhich doing , I haue done the part of a 
Careful! ft iend and a true fubieft , and thy father is to &iie me 
thankes for it, no abufe Hall,nonc Ned, none, no faith boyes 
none, 

‘Prince Secnowwhethcrpurcfcareandintire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong diis virtuous gentlewoman to clofe 
with vst is flic ofthe wicked, is thine lioncfle here of the wicJ 
ked.pr is thy boy of the wickcd=of honeft Bardolfe whole zeal 
burncs in his nofe of the wicked? 

Poynef Anftver thou dead'elme,an{vvcr; 

F alft^ T he fiend hath prickt down B ardolfe irrecoverable, 
and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin , where hc xloth nothing 
buit rofl mau1t-w’orirs,fbr die boy there isa good ialigel about 
him, but the diuel blinds him too. 

Prince For the wcomcn* 

Vaifl. • For one of them Ihees in hell already , and bumes 
pcore fouksrfor th other 1 owe her mo«y,and whether thebe 
4am nd for that 1 know not. 
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Bo/f. Nolwarrantyou. _ , ; , , . _ 

No I thinke thou art not , I thinke thou art quit for 

that inary there is another inditcmcntvpon thee, for fuffering 

flcfli to be eaten in thy boufe contrary to the law, for the which 

Ithinke thou wilt howle. 

Heft. Alvitlarsdofo.whatsaioyntofmuttonortwooma 
cprinie You gentlewoman. ^wholcLcnt? 

J)ol What laics your grace? 

pal. His grace faies that which his fleOi rebels againft. 
Peyto knockes at doore. 

Bofl. Who knockes folowdat doorc? lookctooVndoorc 
there Francis. . 

‘Princi Pcyto,how now, what newes? 

^)ejto The Kingyourfathcris at VVeftminfter, 

And there .arc twenty wcake and wearied poftes. 

Come from the Nonh..andas I came along 
bmetand oueitooke adozen capfaines. 

Bareheaded fwcating, knocking at the Tauernes, : 

And asking euery one for lir lohn FalftafFe. 

Prince By heauenPoines,Ifcelemc muchtoo blame. 

So idely to prophane: the precious time. 

When tempeft of commotion like foclbuth. 

Borne wyhblackeTapaur dpfobc^in to melt, , • 

And dropyponovr bare vnarmedneads, ' 

Giueme my fword and clokciFalftafte good night 

exeunt Prince erf net. 

Pal. Now coins in the Iwecteft mprfcll ofthitni^t, & wc 
muft hence and Icaue it vnpicku more knoekingat the doorc,- 
how now, whaK the matter? 

You tnuftaway to court lir prefently^, 

Adozen capta'mes ftay at doore for you. 

pal. Pay the mufidons firra,farewel hofteirc,farcw'el Dol,. 
you lec mygood wenches liow men ofmerrite are Ibughtaf- 
tfr,tlic yndeferuer may llccpe, when the man of aftion is calil . 
on, farewell gbod wenches, if 1 be notfent away pofte, I will- 
fee ybuag^c ere I gpc. • 

E I X> olL 
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D oil I cannot fpcakc> if nay liaw be not I’cadj' to burfl::wd 
fwcete Iacke,hauc a care ofthy feife- 
F»l. Farewelljfarewell. 

Hofl. Wei, fare thee wel, I haue knownc thee thcfetwentic 
nine yeeres, come peafc-cod time, but an honefter, and truer 
hearted man: vvcl, hire thee Wcl. 

Bard. Miftris Tere-ftiectc. 

Hofi. Whats the matter? 

Bard. BidmiftrisTcrc-fhcetc comctomymaiftcr. 

Holi. O runne DolI,mnnc, runne good Doll, comc,(liec 
comes blubberd, yea? wilyoucomeDoll? exeunt 

Enter luftice Shallow ^and luflice Silens. 

Sha. Comeon.come on,comcon, ghic tricyour hand fir, 
giue me your hand fir, an early ftirrer.by the Roodc:and how 
doth my good coofin Silence? 

Si. Good morrow good coofinc Shallow. 

Sha. And how do th my coofin your bedfellow? and your 

fairefl; daughter and mine, my god-daughter Ellen? 

Si. Alas, ablackewoofel, coofin Shallow. 

Sha. By yea,andno.fir, I dare fay my coofin William is be- 
come a good fchollcr,he is at Oxford ftil,is he not? 

SL Indeede firtomycoft. , 

Sha. A muft then f6 the Tunes a court fhortly : I vVas once 
of Clements inne, where I thinkc they wil talkc oFntiad Shal- 
low yet. 

Si. You were calld Lufty Shallow then, coofin. 

Sha. Bythemafie l W'as calld any thing, and I wouldhaue 
done any tiling irtdeede too, and roundly too: there was I, and 
little lohn Doyt of StafFordlbire,and blacke G'eorgc Barnes, 
and Francis Pickebofie, and Will Scfuelc a Cotfolt man, you 
had not foure fiich fwinge- bucklers in all the Innes a court a- 
gaine,and I mar fay to you, wee knewc where the bona robes 
were, and had the bell of them all'at commaundement : then 
vt^s lackp FalftaflFe,nowfir John, aboy,and page'to Thomas 
Mow’bhiy duke of Norffolkc. 

Si. This fir lohn, coofin, that comes hither anone about 

fouldi- 
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fouldiers? 

sha. Thelame fir lohn, the yeiy' fame, Ifechimbrcake 
Skoggins head at the Court gate, whenawasaCracke, not 
thusligh : and the very (ame day did I fight with one Samfou 
Stockefifli a Fruiterer bchinde Greyesinne: lefu,Icfu, the 
mad dayes that I hauefpenU and to fee how many of my olde 
acquaintance are dead. 

Si. We lhal all folio Wjcoofin. 

Sha. Certaine, tis ccrtainp,very fure,very fiire, death(as the 
Pfalmift 6ith)is certaine to alkali lhall die. How a good yoke 
ofbulIockesatSaroforthfaire? < ; 

Si, By my troth ! was not there. 

Sha. Death is ccrtaihcf Isold Dooble of your towne liil- 
ing yet? 

Si, Dead fir, 

Sha. Iefi],Ielu,dead! a drew a good bow , and dead? a fhot 
afinc {bootc : Iphn a Gaunt loued him well,and betted much 
money on hishead . Dead? a woulde haue, clapt ith cloyvt 
twelucfcore, and carried you a forehand fhaft a fourtceheand 
fourctcene and a halfe , that it would haue doone a mans heart 
good to ice, Howa fcorcofE wcsnow?. 

Si, Thereafter as they bee , aFeore ofgqoicictS'fsroaybec 
worth ten pounds. ‘ ^ 

Sha, And is olde Dooble dead? ■ :i 3 f rr, ^ 

Si, Here come two of fir John Falftaflfes men, as I thinkc, 
Enter'Bardolfe.andonewith'him 
Good morrow honeft gentlemen. . : 

Bardolfe I befeechyou,whichi$iyTlicc Shallow?:- ; 

Sha: I am Robart Shallo.we, fir, ; a poore Efquier ofithis 
Countie, and one oftfie Kings iuftices of the peace; what is 
your good plcafure with rne? 

Bardi My Captaine,fir, commends him to you, my Cap- 

gallant Leader* : 

'ha. He greetes me weljfirJ knew him a'goad backf^^ord 
roan: how doth the good roaylaskchowinyLadie 

his 
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his wife doth. j t 

Bar. Sir, pardon, a fooldiour is better accotniuodate then 

well fatd tnfaith fir, and it iswcllfaid indeed too, 
better accomodated, it is good , yea indeede is it, good phtafes 
arc furelviand cucr wcrc,ver)r<ommendable,accGnimodated, 

it comes of^ccewwff^^o.ver)' good, a good phrafe. 

Tar. Pardon fir,l baue heard the word, Phrafe cAll you it? 
bv this dayc I knowe not the phrafe , but I will maintaine 
the word with my fword to be a fouldierlikc word,&nd a word 
of cxccedino' <rood command, by heavien , accommodated, that 
is when a man is as they f»y,accommodated, orwhen amanis 
being wBerebv,a may be thought to bcaccommodated,vvhich 

is an excellent thing. 

Enter Faiftajfe. 

' Juft- It is very iuft, look, here comes good fir Tohn,»iue me 

Vourgood hand,giue fiicyourworlhippesgood hand, by my 
‘Irbtliyou like weli^and bcare^ouryeerts vcry well, weltiome 

i'g66dfirIohi>. ' n n t CL « 

\ - - taifi. I am glad to fee you wcll,goodmaftcr Robert Sbal- 
Iow,mafter Soccard(as I thinke.^ ' tr • t 

[ 3 Shot: No fir Idhuiitismy colcn Scilensin commlfionirtfith 

Good maftcr Scilens,!! wellljcfits you (hould Be of 
thepcacei" : ' ' 

Sal, Your good worfhip is welcome. 
tal. Fie this is hot wOatber gent1einen,hauc you prouioed 
me here hnlfe a dozen fiifficient men? 

d'W.>tMary haucM'e fir.wUyou fit? 
c( Letiuc fee them I befckh you,- ^ 

Shai. Wheres the roule’wlierb the roule?wheres thcrouw? 
let me fee, let me fee, let me {ee,{b:{b,fij,(b,fo(fo,fo)yea marv 
Rafe Mouldvilet iHem appeare as I cal,let them do,fo,lct the# 
do,fo,let me fee,whcre is Mouldy? • 

/J/aK/by Herc,and’tpIeaftyou.' . 

iJAw/. What tliink you fiiriohn,agoodlimbdc,fdow^y®|^> 
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flrong, and of , 

jeaU IsthynamcMouldic. 
tMoHl, Y ca,and’t plcafc you. 

F<»4 Tis the more time thou wert vfdc, 

Shal. Ha,ha,ha.moftcxceUentyfaith,things that arc moul- 
dy lackcvfeivery Angular good, infaith well faid fir lohn.vcry 
vvcll faid pricker hint. 

^IjHoul, I was prickt wcl enough bcfbrc,and you could hauc 
let me alone, my old dame will be vndone now for one to doc 
her husbandric,and her drudgery, you need not to hauc prickt 

me,thcre are other men fitter to go out then I. . 

F-*4 Go to,pcace Mouldy, you fhall go. Mouldy it is time 
you were fpent. 

^^^’pcSellow, peace, ftand afide,kno w you where yott 

arc?forth’othcr fir lohndet me Simon Shadow. 

F/i4 Yea mary,letme hauc him to fit vnder,bees like to be 
a cold foldiour. 

Shal, Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here fir. 

F-*4 Shadowjwhofcfonnc art thou? 

Shad, Mymothersfonnefir. 

7a/. Thy mothers (bnneilike enough, and thy fathers Iha* 
dow,fo the fonne of the female is the lhadow of the male :_itis 
often fo indeede, but much of the fathers fubftancc. 

, Shal. Do you like him fir lohn? 

7al. Shadow wil feme for fummer,prkkchira,forwc hauc ' 
a number of fliadowcs,fill vp the muRer booke. 

Shal. Thomas Wart. 

7al. Wheres he? 
fVart Here fir. 

7aL Is thy name Wart? 

• fVart Yea fir. 

F^4 Thou art a very ragged w^art. 

Shal. Shall I pricke him fir lohn? 

F(*4 It were fupcrfluous,for apparell is built vpon his back, 

F and 
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and the whole frame ftands vpon pins, prickc him no more 
Shul. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it hr,you can do it, I cominen.i 
you well: Francis Feeble. ^ 

feeble Here fir. 

Shal. Wliat trade art thou Feeble? 
feeble A womans tailerfir. 

SArf/. Shall I prickc him fir? 

F.7. You may,but ifhe had bin a mans tailcr hec d a prickt 

you: wilt thou make as manie holes in an enemies battaile as 

thou haft done in a womans peticoate. ' 

Fc.’^/<f I will do my good will fir,you can haue no more 
Fjj/. Well faide good womans tailcr, well faide couraeious 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathful! doue, or moft 

magnanimous mouft,pricke the womans tailcr : wc/m 
low', deepe M. Shallow. 

Feeble I w'ould Wart might haue gone fir. 

Fal, 1 would thou wert a tnans tailer , that thou mlaJuft 
mend hirn and make him fit to goe,l cannotput him to a^nri- 

Feeble It Ihallfufficefir. 

F./. I^am bound to thee reuerend Fccble,who is next? 
Shisl. l-’eterBul-calfeothgrecne. 

Fal. Yea mai y, lets fee Bul-calfc. 

*Fffl, Here fir, / 

O alikely fellow, come prickc EulS^nrhS 
. ^®*°J§°odmylord captaine. 

What, doft thou roare before thou art prickt? 

OLordfir,Tamadifeafedman. 

Fal. Whatdifeafehaft thou.? 

Bal. Ahorfoncoldfir, acoughfir, which I cought with 
rin|.ngin the Kings affaires vpon his coronation dav fir. 
a . omc^ t iou fhalt go to the warres in a gownc,wc wil 

shal. Here is t\vo more cald then your number , you muft 

haue 
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haoebut foure here fir, and fo I pray you goe in with mcc to 
1 wil <^0 drink with you,but I canottary dinner: 

Iam’<^ladtofecyou%ymy troth mafterShallo^^^ 

S^al. O fir lohn, do you remember fmcc we lay all night 
in the windmil in faint Georges field? 
fal. No more of that matter Shallow. 

SW. Ha,twasameny night, and is lane Night -workc 

^Talji. She hues matter Shallow. 

SW. She ncucr could away with me. 

fa. Ncucr neuer,ttie wold alw'aicslay.fiic could not abide 

matter Shallow, -i i _ n 

S)ha, Bv the matte I conld anger her too th heart, ttie was 

then a bo«'a roba^Aoih ftie hold her owne wel? 

Old old matter Shallow. , »j 

Shal. Nay (he muft be old,ffic cannot chufe but be oId,ccr- 
tain fiices old,& had Robin Night-work by old Night-woik, 
before I came to Clements inne. 

ScileHj Thatsfifticfiueyearcago. 

Shal. HacourcnScilcnsthatthouhadftfecncthat thatthis 

Knight and I haue fccne,ha fir lohn, faid I wel? 

Fal We haue heard the chimes at midnight M.Shallow'. 
Sha. That we haue, that w'c haue , that we haue,in faith fir 
lohn wchaue, our watch- worde was Hemboies, come lets to 
dinner, come lets to dinner, Iclus the daics that wee haue fcenc, 
come,comc, exemt. 

Htd. Good raaitter corporate Bardolfe, ftand my friend, 
& hcres foure Harry tcnlhillings in french crowns for you, in 
very truth fir,.I had as liuc be hangd fir as go, and yet for mine 
owne part fir I do not care, but rattier becaufcl am vnwillmg. 
and for mine owne part haue a defire to ftay with my friends, 
elfc fir I did not care for mine owne part fo much, 

Bard. Go to,ftand afidc, 

MquI. And good M.corporall captainc,for my old dames 
lake ftand my friend , (he has no body to doe any thingabout 

F* 1 her 
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her when I am gone, and flic is old and cannot helpc her felfe, 
you fliall liauc forty fir, * 

’Bar^ Go tOjftandafide. 

Teehle By my troth I care not, a man can die hut once, vve 
owe God a death , ile ncre beare a bafe mind , and’t bee my 
dcftny:fo,and’t be not, (b, no man’s too good to feme's prince, 
and let it go which way it will, he that dies this yccrc is quit for 
the next. 

Bar Wei! laid, th’art a good fellow* , 

teeble Faith ile beare no bale mind. 

Enter Fa^affe and the lujiices^ 

Faf. Come fir, which men lhall I haue? 

Shalt Foure of which you pleafe. 

Bar Sir,a word with you, 1 haue three pound to free Moub 
dy and Bulcaife, 

Fait Go to, well, 

,S’/W,Comcfir Iohn,which foure wil you hauef 
talt Doyou chufeformc, 

Shal, Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe,Fccble,andSadow, 
Fait Mouldy and Bulcalfc,for you Mouldy ftay at home, til 
you are pafllemice : and foryour part Bulcaife, growtilyou 
come vnto it,T will none of you, 

Shal, Sir Iohn,fir lohn, doe notyourlelfe wrong, they arc 
your hkelieft men , and I would haue you ferude with the 
beft. 

Fal. Wil you tel me(ma ftcr Shallow) how to chule a mat^ 
care T for the limbe, the thewes, the ftature,bulke and big af- 
lemblancc ofaman:giuc niethe Ipirit JVl.Shalowsheres Wart, 

vou feewhatara^gedapparanceitis, alhallchargeyou, and 
d^hargeyou with the motion of apewterershammer, come 
off and onlwifter dienhc that gibbets on the brewers bucketr 
and thisfame half e faede fellow Shadow,giue m c this man, he 
pielcntsno marketo theencmy,thefo-man may with as great- 
aimeleuel at the edge of a pen-knife , and foraretraitcTiow 

wviftlywil this Feeble the womans Tadcrnmne off? O giyi 
uoee the Ipare men, aud lparc me the great ones, puttemcea; 

caliuer 
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calittcrintoWartshandBardolfc. 

Hold Wart, trauersthas,thas,thas. 

Frt/.Come mannage ttic your caliucr:fo,very vvcl,go to,very 
°^oodj Osjiueme alwaics a little IcanCj ojcic 
ihopt Balldc, flio? : well faid yfaith Wart, th'art a good fcab, 

hold,theresatcfterforthec. , • • i . t 

Shalt He is not his crafts-maffer, he doth not do it right; I 
remember at Mile-cnd-greene, when I lay at aements Inne, 
I was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs Ihow, there was a little 
quiucr fellow, and a would mannage you his pecce thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you m, and come you in, 
rah tahuah, would affav, bounce would a fay, and away again 



f llovv 

Fal. Thefefcllowcswoolldoc wenM.Shallow’,Gqd keep 
you M,Scaens,l willnot vfe many words withyou , fare you 
wel (rentlcmen both,Tthank you,I muff a- dofen mile to night, 

Barlolfcjgiue the fouldiers coates. 

Sh(d. Sir Iohn,the Lord blcfle you,God prolper your aff 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vifit ourhoufe, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture 1 will with yc 
to the court. 

FaL Fore God woulclyou would. 

Skilt Go to,] h.nue fpoke at a. word, God keep you. 

Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. exit 

Shal, On Bardolfe,lcade the men away, as I returne I will 
fetch ofFtheff iuflices,! do fee the bottome of iuffice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieff weoldraen are to this vice of lying,, 
this fameftaru d iuffice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
ofthewildneffeofhisyouth, and the feates he hath done a- 
bout Turne-bullffrcet,and euery third worda-lic, devverpaid' 
to the hearer then die Turkes tribute , I doe remerriber him 
at Clements Innc,like a map made after flipper ofa cheefe pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like a forkt 
xeddilb with a head fantaftically earned vpon it w'ith a. knife,. 
awas foforlorne,tIiathisderacnlioBS to any thickc fight were 
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inuincible, a was the very genius of famine, yet Icclicrous as a 
monkic,& the whores ca I cl hi m mandrake, a came ouer in the 
rereward ofthcfalhion , and fung thofe tunes to the ouer. 
fchutcin hufviues , that he heard the Car-men whiftle , and 
(ware they were his fancies or his good-nights , and noweis 
this vices dagger become a fquire , and talkes as familiarly of 
John a Gaunt, as if he had bin (vvomc brother to him , and 
ile be fw'orn a ncre faw' him but once in the tylt-yard, and then 
he; burft his head for crowding among the Marfhalles men, I 
, fawit andtoid lohna Gaunt he bcatcTiisovvne name, for you 
might haue thraft him and all his aparell into an ecle-skin, the 
cafe ofa treble hoboy wasamanfionfor him a Court, and 
now has he land and beefes. Well.ilcbe acquainted with him 
if I returne,and t’fbal go hard,but ile anakc him a philolbphers 
two ftones to me,ifthe yong Dale be a baite for the old Pike, 
I'fce no reafon in the law of nature but I may lhap at him , oil 
Time fliapc, and therean end. 

Enter the Archl>ilhoj>,Mowbray^ardolfe,HaHingt, tfithm 
theforreHcfGati/tree. 

Bifl}. What is this forreft calld? 

H«f?. Tis Gaultrce forreft, and t llial plealeyour grace. 
Here ftand,mylords,and fend difcoucrers forth* 

T o know the numbers of our enemiest 
HafHngs We haue fent forth already, 

'Bt/hop Tis well done, 

My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

I muft acquaint you, that I haue receiu’d i 

New dated letters from Northumberland, ' f r 

Their cold intent,tenure,andfubftance thus : 

H ere doth he wifh his pcr{bn,vvith luch powers. 

As might hold Ibrtancc with his quallitie, ' i- 

The which he could not Icuy : whereupon . • I <, 

HeisrctirdctoripchisgrovvingfGrtunes, ■ 

To S Gotland, and concludes in hearty prayers, 

That your attempts may ouer-liue the hazard - 
And fearefuU meeting of their oppofite. 
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jiimh. Thus do the hopes \vc haue in him,toucli ground. 
And daflr thcmfelues to peeces. Enter neejfenoer 

BaBings Now,whatncwes? 

(Jiie^enger Weft of this forreft/carccly oflfa mile, 

In o’oodly forme comes on the enemy. 

And by the ground they hide, I judge their number ’ 

Vpon,or nccrc the rate of thirty thouHind. 

(^Invbray Theiuft proportion that we gaue them out, 
Lctvsfway on,and facethemin the field. 

’Btflx’p W hat wcl appointed Leader fronts vs hecre? 

Enter Wefimerlmd 

Motvhraj I thinke it is my lord of Weftmerland, 

Wefi, Health and faire greeting from our Generali, 

The prince lord lolm and duke of Lancafter. 

Bijhop Savon myloi'dofVVeftmerlandinpeace, 

VVhat doth concei’ne your comming? 

We. Then my L.vnto yourGracedo I in chiefe addrclft 
The fubftance of my fpeech : if that rebellion 
Camclikeit felfe, in bale and abieff rowtes. 

Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage. 

And countenaunft by boyes and beggary, 

I lay, ifdamnd comiiiotion fbappearc. 

In his trae, natiue, and moft proper ftiapc, 

YoUjrcuercnd father, and thefe noble Lordcs, 

Had not beene heerc to drefic the owgly forme 

Of bafe and bloody Inlurreffion 

With yourfaire Honours. You (lord Archbifhop) 

Whofc Sea is by a ciuile peace maintainde. 

Whole beard the filuer hand of Peace hath toucht, 

Whofe Ic^ing and good letters Peace hath tutord. 

Whole white inueftments figure innocence, 

fpmtc of peace. 

ncrefore do you lo ill tranflate your lelfc 

Uut ofthe fpcech of peace thit beares fuch grace, 
otncharlh and boyftrous tongue of W'arre? 

‘“'"S to graucs,your inckc to bloud, 

Yo\» 
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, Y our p enncs to launccs, and your tongue diuine> 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point ofwarre? 

Bijh. W her eforc do I this^fo the queftion ftandst 
Briefly^to this end wc arc all difcafde: 

The dangers of the dale’s but newly gone, 

V Vhofe raemorieis w'rittcn on the earth, 

"With yet appearing blood, and the examples 
Of eucry minutes inftance (prefent now,) 

Hath put vs in thefc ill-bcfceming armes. 

Not to breake peace, or any braunch of it. 

But to cflablim heerc a peace indeede, 

Concurring both in name and quallitic, 

WeH. V Vhen cucr yet was your appcalc denied 
Wherein hauc you beene galled by the King? 

,;What pcere hath beene fuborndc to grate on you? 

That you fliould feale this lawlefle bloody booke 
Offorgdc rebellion with a lealc diuine, ■ 

Bifiop MybrotherGenerall,thecommonwcalth 
I make my quarrell in particular. 

fVeB. Ther^isnonccdeofanyfuchredreflc, 

Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Morobray why not to him in part,and to vs all 
That fcelc the bruifes of the daies before? 

And foffer the condition of theft times. 

To lay a heauy and ynequ^J hand 
Vpon our honors. ' j 
JVeft. But this is mccre digreflion from my purpofc.* 
Here come I from.our princely general!, 

T o know your griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 

That he vjrill giuc you audience, and wherein 
It (ball appeere that your demaunds are iuft, 

/ YoufhallcnioythemieuerythingfttofF 
T hat might fo much as thinkc you enemies. 

LM9wbraj But lie hath forede vs to compel this offer* 
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And i t proccedes from poIide,not loue. 

iVesi. Mowbray,yououerwccnetotakeitfo: 

Tliis offer comes from mercy, not from feare; 

For loc.within a ken our army lies: 

Vpon mine honour >all too confident 
To <'iuc admittance to a thought of feare: 

OuAiattcll is more foil of names than yours, 

Our men more perf eff in the vft of armes, 

Ourarmour all as ffrong, our cauft the bed: 

Then Reafon will our hearts foould be as good: 

Say you not then, our offer is compclld. 

Ui'low, Wcll,bymyw'ill,welballadmitnoparlec. 
jVefl. That argues but the fbame ofyour offence, 

A rotten caft abides no handling. 

Haflmgs Hath the prince lohn a foil conuniffion. 

In ver}' ample vertue of his father. 

To heare,and abfolately to determine 
Of what conditions wc foall (land vpon? 

Weft. That is intended in the Generalles name, 

I muft you make fo flight a queftion. 

Btfjop Then take, my lord of Weftmerland,this fcedule. 
For this containes our generall gricuanccs. 

Each ftuerall afocleherein redreft. 

All members ofour cauft ooth here and hence. 

That are enfinewed to tbisaftion. 

Acquitted by atrucfubftantialliwn^ 

And prefent execution ofour \villcs. 

To vs and our purpofts confindc, 

Wc come within our awefoll bancks againe. 

And knit our powersto the arme ofpeace. 

JVefl. This will I fliew the Gencrall,pleaft you Lords, 

In fight of both our battells we mav meete. 

At either end in peace, which God fo frame. 

Or to the place of diffrcnce call the fwords. 

Which muft decide it. Exk mfimnland 

Blp70p MylordjVS'c vvilldoefo, 

G Moyp, 
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(J^foH ThcreisatHngwithin my bofonietcllsmc 
T hat no conditions of our peace can {fand, 

Haflings F earc you not, that if we can make our peacc^ 

V pon fuch large termcs.and fo abfolute, 

As our conditions fliall confift vpon, 

Our peace (hall (fatfd asfirmc as rochie mountaincs, 
Mcubt Yea but our valuation llial be lucb, 

That cucry flight, and falfe deriued caufc, 

Y ea cuery idle, nicc,and wanton reafbn. 

Shall to the King tafle of this affion. 

That were our royal faiths martircs in loue, 

\Vc fhall be winow’d with fb rough a wind. 

That euen our come fhal feeme as light as chafFe, 

And good from bad find no partition. 

No,no,my lord, note this, the King is weary 
Cf daintie and fuch piclcing greeuances, 

F or he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 

Rcuiues two greater in the heires of life: 

And therefore will he wipe his tables cleanc, 

And kcepc no tel- talc to his memorie. 

That may repcate,and hiftory his lofle. 

To new rcmenibranccrfor full w'elhcknowes. 

He cannot fo precifely weed this land. 

As his mifdoubts prefent occafion, 

His foes arc fo enreote d with his friends. 

That plucking to vnfix an enemy. 

He doth vnfaftcn'fo,and fhakc a friend. 

So that this land,like an offenfiue wife. 

That hath enragde him on to offer ftrokes. 

As he is ftriking, holdes his infant vp, 

A nd hangs refolu’d correftion in die arme. 

That was vprcardto execution. 

Hafi. Befides,theKing hath wafted al hisrods. 

On late offendors, that he now dothlackc 
The very inftruments ofchafticemcnt. 

So that his power, like to a phanglefle lion. 
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May offer, but not hold. 

... ^//;&flpTisvcryOTC, ...an 

And thCTcforcjbc aflurde,my good Lord Marfhall, 
i, jfwedonoW make our attonement well, 
yj* peace wil like a broken limbe vnited. 

Grow ftrongcr for the breaking. 

iMoyf. Be itfo,herc is returnd my lord of Wcftmcrland. 
"Enter We^merland, 

fVejl. The prince is here at hand, plcafethyourLordfliip 
To meet his grace iuft diftance tweenc our armies. 

Snter Prince lohn and his armie. 

.l/^n’.Your grace ofY ork, in Gods name then fet forward. 

greete his grace(my lord) we come. 

John You arc well incountred here, my coufen Mowbray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifliop, 

And fo to you Lord Haftings,and to all. 

My Lord of Yorkc,it better fhew-ed with you. 

When that your flocke affembled by the bell. 

Encircled you,to hearc with reuerence, 

Y our expolition on the holy text. 

That now to fee you hcre.an yroa man talking, 

Cheering a rowt of rebells w'ith your drumme, 

T urning the word to fword,and life to death: 

That man that fits within a monarches heart, 

And ripens in the fun- Ihine of his fauor. 

Would he abufe the countenance of the King: 

Alacke what mifeheefes might he fet abroach, 

In fhadow of fuch greatneffe? with you Lordbifhop 
It is euen fb,w'ho hath not heard it fpoken, 

How deepe you. were within the bookes of God, 

To vs the fpeaker in his parliament. 

To vs th’imaginc voice of God himfelfc, 

The very opener and intelligencer, 

Bctweenetne grace, the fan^ties ofheauen, 

And our du!lworkings?0 who fhalbcleeue, 

But you raifufe the reuerence of your place, 
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Imply the countenance and grace ofhcau n. 

As a ialle fauorite doth his princes name: 

In dcedcs diflionorable you liauetancvp, 

Vndcr the counterfeited zeale of God, 

The fubiefts of his fubftitute iny father. 

And both againfl tlie peace of fceauen and him^ 

Hauc here vpfwannd them. 

Bip?op Good my Lord of Lancaffer, 

I am not hereagainft your fathers peace, 

But asl told my lord of Wcftmerlaud, 

The time mifordred doth in commoafenfc. 

Crowd vs and crufh vs to this monftrousfotme,^ 

To hold ourfifety vp : I fent your grace. 

The parcellsandparticulars ofourgriefc. 

The which hath bcene with fcorne*fhoucd from the court 
W hereon this Hidra, fonne of wane is borne, 

W hofe dangerous cies may well be charmd alleepe. 

With grauntofourraofli‘uft,andright defires. 

And true obedience ofthismadnes cured, 

Stoope tamely to the foote ofmaieftie. 

lMow. If 'ot,we ready arc to trie our fortunes. 

To thclaft man. 



haft. And though we here fal downe, 

W e haue fupplies to fecond our attempt. 

If they mifearry, theirs flial fecond them-. 

And fo fuceefle of mHchicfe fhalrbe borne, 

And heire from heire fhall hold his quarrcll vp. 

Whiles England fhall hauc generation. 

Prince You are too fiiallow Haflings, much too fliallow,, 
X o found the bottomc of the after times. 

mjl. Plcafeth your grace to anfwere them direftlv, 

How far fo! th you do like their articles. 

Prince I like them all, and do allow them w^ell. 

And fweare here by. the honour of my bloud, 

lV!y fatherspurpofes haue becne miflooke. 

And feme about him haue too lauifLly, 
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Wrefted his meaning and authority. 

My Lordjthefe griefts fhall be with fpeed redreff, 

Vppon my foule they fhal, if this may pleafe you, 

Difcharo-c your powers vnto their feucrall counties, 

As we will ours,and here betweene the armies, 

Lets drinkc together friendly and embrace. 

That all their cies may bcare thofc tokens home, 

Ofour reftored louc and amitie. 

"Bifhop I take your princely w'ord for thefe rcdrelTes, 

I o-iuc it you, and will maintainc my word. 

And therevpon I drinke vnto your grace. 

Prince Go Captaine, and dcliuer to the armie 
This newes of peace, let them haue pay,and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them ,hie thee captaine. 

Bifhop T o you my noble lord of Well merland. 

VTefi. I pledge your grace, and if you knew what paiucs, 

I haue beftowed to breed this prefent peace. 

You would drinkc freely, but my loue to ye 
Shall fhew it fdfe more openly hereafter. 

^tlhop I do not doubt you. 

I am glad ofit, 

Health to my Lord, and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

Mov. You wifh me health in very happy feafon. 

For I am on the fbdaine fbmething ill. 

'Bifiop A^ainft ill chaunces men arc cuer mery. 

But heauincue forc-runnes the good cuent- 
WeU, Therefore be mery coze,fince fbdaine fbrrovY 
Semes to fay thus, feme good thing comes to morow. 

"Bipoop EcJeeiie me I am palling light in fpirit* 

Move. So much the worfe if your owne rule be true* Jhout. 
Prin^ Theword of peace isrendrcd,hcark how they Ihowfc 
Move. This had bin.cheercfull after viftory. 

Bifhop A peace is oftlic nature of a conquell. 

For then both parties nobly are fubdued. 

And neither party loofer.. 

Prince Go my lord,. 
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And let our army be difcbarged too, 

And, good my lord,(b pleafe you, let our traines 
March by vs, that wc may perufe the men, 

V Ve fliould haue coap’t withalh 
*BiJhop Go, good Lord Haftings, 

And ere they b"e difmift,let them march hy. fitter fVcJlnserUnl 
^Prince 1 truft Lords we (bailie tonight togithcr: 

Now coofin, wherefore ftands our army ftil? 

Wejl, The Leaders hauing charge from you to ftand, 

Wil not goe off vntil they heare you fpeake. 

prince They know their ducties. enter Haftings 

Hafitngs My lord, our army is difpcrfl: already. 

Like youthfuil ftceres vnyoakt they take their courfes, 
EaftjWeafl:, north, fouth>or like a fchoole broke vp. 

Each hurries toward his home, and (porting place. 

PVeft. Good tidings my lord Haftings,for the which 
I do areft thee traitor of high treafon, 

And you lord Archbifliop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capitall treafon I attach you both. 

CMovphray Is this proceeding iuft and honorable? 

Wefl. Isyourafl’emblyfo? 

Bifkop will you thus breake your faith? 

Pnnee I pawndethecnonc, 

I promifl: you redreffe of thefe fame gricuanccs 
whereof you did complainc, which dv mine honour 
I will performc,with amofi: chriftian care. 

But for you rebels, looke to taftc the due 
Meete for rebellion: 

Moft fliallowly did you thefe arrries commence. 

Fondly brought hccrc,and foolifhly fent hence. 

Strike vp our drummcs,pur(ue the feattred ftray: 

God, and not we,hatli fafely fought to day: 

Some guard this traitourto the blocke of death, 

Treafons true bed,andyceldervp of breath. 

dtAlarum Enter Pal ftajfe excurfons 

whats your name fir, of what condition are you, and 

of 
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of what place? 

Cole* I am a Knight fir , and my name is Colcuile of the 
Dale. 

fal. well then,Colleuilc is your name, a Knight is your de- 
gree, and your place the dale : Coleuile flialbe ftill your name, 
a traitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough, fo fliallyoubeftil C ollcuileofthc Dale. 

£oile. Arenotyou fir John Falftalfe? 

fal. As good a man as he fir,who ere I am : doe ye yeelde 
fir,orfliall Ifweatfor you? if I doe fweate, they arc the drops 
of thy louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowzc 
vpfeare and trembling, and do obferuance to my nicrcic. 

Colie. I tliink you aic fir lolin Falftaffe,and in that thoght 
yeelde me. 

fal. I haue a whole fchoole of tongs in this belly of mine, 
and not a tongue of them all Ipeakes any other word but my 
name, and 1 had but a belly ofanyindifierencie,! wcrefimply 
the moftaftiuc fellow in Europe : my womb,my wombc,my 
womb vndoes me,h6cre comes our Generali. 

Snteflohn WeflmerlanAtand the refi. Rctraite 

John The hcateispaft,follow no furthernow. 

Call in the pow'ers good coofin Weftmerland. 

Novy FalftafFe, where haue you beene all this while? 

VVhcn cuerj' thing is ended,then you come: 

Thefe tardy trickes of yours wil on my life 
One time or other breake fomc gallowcs backc. 

fal. Iwouldbeeforymylord,butitfhouldebeethus : I 

neuer knew yet but Rebuke and Chccke , was the rewarde of 
Valondo you.thinkerae afwallow,anarrow,ora bullet?baue 
I m my poore and old motion the expedition of thought ? I 

haue fpeeded hither with the very extreameft inch ofpoflibi- 
hty, 1 haue foundred nincfcorc and od poftes, and here trauell 
tamted as I am , haue in my pure and immaculate valour , ta- 
ken firlohn Colleuileoflhe Dale, a moft furious Knight and 
vJorous enetny, :Jbut what of that?he fawc me, and vcelded, 
that I may luftly fay with the hookc.nofdefeUow ofRome, 
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tlierecolinjlcamejfawjandoucrcarac, ^ 

Ichn It was more of his cm tcfic then your deferuing. 

Talfi* 1 know not, here he is, and here 1 yeeld him, and! 
hefecch your grace let it be booktcwith the reft of this daies 
deedes, or by the Lord, I wil haue it in a particular ballad clfe, 
with mine owne pifturc on the top on't, (Colcuile kiffingtny 
footc)to the which comfe, if I bee cnforft , ifyoudocnot all 
fliew like guilt tvvoo pences to mce, and 1 in the clcere side of 
Fame, orc-iliineyou as much as the full moone doth the ciit' 
dars of the clement, (which {hew like pinnes heads to her)be- 
Iceuc not the worde of the noble ; therefore let me haue right, 
and let Defert mount, 

prince Thine’s too heauy to mount. 

Letitlhinethen. 

‘Prince Thines too thickc to (hine. 

Faljl. Letitdofomcthing,mygoodlord,thatniaydoeine 

good, and call it what you will. 

Prince Is thy name Colleuile? 

Col. It is my Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell art thou Collcuile. 

Falii, And a famous true liibieft tooke him. 

Col. I am my lord but as my betters are. 

That led me hither, had they bin rulde by me. 

You fhould haue wonne them deercr then you haue. 

Fa{. I know not how they fold themfelucs, but thou likea 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. enter WeHmtrknd, 

7'mce Now', haue you left purluit? 

Weft. Retraitc is made, and execution ftayd. 

rmce Send Collcuile with his confederates 
To Yorkc, to prefent execution. 

Blunt leade him hence, and fee you guard him fiire. 

And now dilpatch we toward the court my lordes, 

I heare theKing myfather islbrc fick. 

Our new' es {hall go before vs to his maieftic. 

Which cofin you {hall bearc to comfort him. Ad 
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And we with fober fpeede will follow you. 

Faiji. My Lord, I bcfccch you giuc me Icaue to go through 
Glofter{hire,aud when you come to court, ftand my good lord 
in your good report. 

prince Fare you wcl Fal{lalFe,I,in my condition,fIial better 
fpeakc of you then you deferue. 

I would you had the wit. tw'ere better than your duke- 
dome, good faith this lameyong fober bloudcd boy doth not 
!ouc roc,nor a ma canot make him laugh, butthats no raarucl, 
hedi'inkesno w'ine, theresneuer none of thefc demure boyes 
cometoany proofe, for thin drinkc doth fb oucr-coolcthcyr 
blood, and making many fifh meales, that they fall into a kind 
ofraalc greene ficknes, and then when they marry, they gette 
wenches , they arc generally fooles and cowards,wliich fbme 
of vs fhould be too. but for inflamroation:a good Iherris fackc 
hath a two fold operation in it, it afeendes mce into the braine, 
dries me thcrcallthcfobli{h,and dull-and crudy vapors which 
enuironc it, makes it apprehenfiue, quicke, forgetiue, full of 
nimble, fiery , and delcftablc fhapes, w'hich dcliuered ore to 
thevoyce, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit.The fccond property of your excellent fhcrris,is the war- 
ming of the blood, which before (cold 8>r fetled,)left the lyuee 
white & palcjwhich is the badge of pufilanimitie and cow'ar- 
dizc: but the fherris warmes it, and makes it courfe from the 
inwards to the partes extreames, it illumincth the face, which 
as a beakon, giues warning to al the reft of this little kingdom 
man to arme, and then the vitall commoners, and inland petty 
fpirits.muflcr me all to their captaine, the heart: who great, and 
pufft vp with this retinew, doth any deed ofcourage : and this 
valour comes of fherris, fo thatskill in the weapon is nothing 
without (acke (for that fets it aworke) and learning a mcere 
whoqrdofgold kejpt by a diucll, till fackc commences it, and 
fets it in aft and vfc . Hereof comes it , that Prince Harry is 
Valiant , for the cold blood he did naturally inheritc ofliis fa- 
ther, he hath like leane,ftcrile, and bare land, manured, hus- 
banded and tilld, w'ith excellent endeuour of drinkino- o-ood 
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and good (lore of fertile flierrisj thatheis become very hote 
and valiant. If I bad a thoufand fbnncs,thc firft humane prin- 
ciple I would teach them, (hould he, tofbrfwcarc thinpotati. 
onsj and to addift thcmfelues to fackc. How now Bardolfc? 

Enter Bardolfe, 

^ar. The armyisdifchargcdalljand gone. 

Ed. Let them goe, ile through GIofter(hirie,and there will 
Ivifit M. Robert Shallow Elquirc, I haue him already tern- 
pring betweene my finger and my thumb, and flaortly willl 
feale witli him,come aw'av- 

Enter the King,JVnrwikf,Kent,ThomAS dnhe ofCkrence, 
Humphrey ofGloucefter. 

King Now lords, if God doth giue fucccfTefull end, 

T o this debate that bleedetll at our doores. 

We vtill our youth leadcon to higher fields. 

And draw nofwords but W'hatarefanftifictb 
O ur nauie is addicfl,our power collefted. 

Our fiibftitutes in abfence wcl inuefledi 
And euery thing lies kuell to our wtlh. 

Only we want a little perlbnal ftrength: 

And pawfc vs til thefc rebels now' a^oote. 

Come vnderneath the yoke of gouemment 

fEar. Both which we doubt not, but your maiefly 
Shal (bone enioy* 

King Humphre}' my fonne of Glofter, where is the pritite; 
your brother? 

Gio. 1 thinkc hecs goneto hunt, my lord, at Winfor. 

King And how accompanied? 

Glo. I do not know, my lord. 

King Is not his brodier Thomas of Clarence with hin^ 

Glo. No,mygoodlord,hcisinprcfencchcre. 

Ckr. What would my lord andfather? 

Kin Nothing butwell to theeThomasofClarencc, 

How chance thou an not with the prince thy brother? 

He loues thee, and thou doft neglcfthim, Thomas, 

T hou haft a better place in his affefbon 
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Then an thy brotliers, cherrifb it my boy: 

And noble offices thou roaift effefl 

Ofmediation after I am dead, 

Betweene his greatnefle and thy other brethren! 

Therefore omit him not, blunt not his louc. 

Nor loofc the good aduantage of his grace, 
Byfecmingcoldjor carelcflcofhis will, 

For he is gracious if he be obferu’de, 

He hath a tearc for pittie,and a hand. 

Open as day for meeting charitic, 

Yctnotwithftanding being incenft,heis flint. 

As humorous as winter,and as fodaine 

As flawes congealed in the fpring of day: ^ 

His temper therefore muft be well ebftru’d. 

Chide him for faults, and do it reucrently, 

When you perceiue his bloud inclind to mirth: 

But being moody, giue him time and (cope, 

T ill that his paffions,like a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working, Icarnc this Thomas, 
Andthou flialtprouea fheltertothy friends, 

A hoopc of gold to binde thy brothers in, 

Thatthc vnited vcffell of their bkmd, 

(Mingled with venomcof fuggeftion. 

As force perfbrce,the age will powre itin,) 

Shall neuer leakc,thou^ it doe workc as (Irong, 

As Aconitum.or ra(h gunpowder. - , 

Ck. I(hallobfeiuehim‘withallcareandloue. 

King Why art thou not at Winfore with him Thomas? 
Tho. He is not there to day , he dines in London, 

King And how accompanied? 

The. With Poines,and other his continuall followers. 
King yt/oftfubieftisthefatteftfoyletoweeds, 

And hc;the noble image of my youth, > ' 

Is oueilprcad W'ith thcm,thcreforc my griefc 
Stretches it felfe beyond the how're of death: ■ 

The bloud w eepes from my heart when I do (hape, 
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In foriiJicsimaginary,iliunguydecl daics, 

And rotten times that you liialllooke vpon. 

When 1 am fleeping with my aunceftors: 

For when his hc^d-ihongriot hath no curbe, 

V Vhen rage and hot bloud arc bis counfellors, 

When mcancs and laui/h manners meete together, 

“ Oh with wiint wings flial his affetSions flie> 

T owards fi oming peril and opppfde decay? 

fVur. My gracious Lord, you looke beyond him quite. 
The prince but ftudies his companions, 

Likea ftrange tongue wherein to gaine the language: 

Tis ncedfnll that the moft immodeft word, 

Ec lookt vpon and learnt, which once attaind, 

Your highneffe knovves comes to no further vfc. 

But tobeknowncand.hated:{b,likcgroffe tenues^ 

The prince will in the perfcftnell'e of time, 

Caft ofFhis followcrs,and their memory 
Shallasapattcrn,oraincafiireliUc, ; 

By wlrich his grace.muftmete the hues of other, 
Turningpaft-euil^ to aduantages. 

King Tis feldonie when the bee doth leauc her comb, 

In the dead carion: who’s here, Wedmeriand? 

Enter We flmerhnd, 

WeJ}^ Health to my l^eraignc,and new happinefiTc 
Added to that tha^jl jam to deliucf, 

Princelohn your fbnne dothldfle: your graces hand 
Mowbray,the Bi(hop,Si;i*oope,H adings,and 
^ Are brought to the corre^ion of your law: 

There is not^w a rebekfword vnfheathd. 

But Peaceputs forth her oliue cucry where, ' ; 

T he manner hpvv this aftjqn hath borne, 

Here at more leifure may your Ihghncllc reade. 

With eueiy courle in hjs particubr. ’ 

O Weftinerlanojihouartalummer bird. 

Which euer in the haunebof w inter fings 
Thclifungvp of daydooke hercs more newes, enter H^rcor. 

Idare, 
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fjarct From cnemies.heauens keep your itiaiefty. 

And when they ftand againft you.may they fall 

As thofe that I am come to tell you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Dardolrc, 

With a great power of Engliflijand of Scots, 

Are by the ihrieucof Yorklhirc ouerthrowne. 

The manncr,and true order of the fight, 

This packet,plcafe it you.containes at large, 

A'*. And vvberforc Ihould thefe good news make me fickc? 
Will Fortune neuer conic with both hands full* 

But wet ^r faire words flil in foulert terraes? 

She either ^ues a ftomach,and no foode, 

Such are the poore in health: or clfe a fcaft, 

And takes away the flomacb,fiich arc the rich 
Thathaueaboundance,and enioy itnot: > 

I Ihould reioyce now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fight failes, and my braine is giddy;, 

O me, come ncare me,now I am much ill* 

H »>»4 Comfort your maiefty. 

Clar, O my royal! fethert 

iVeflt My ibueraigneLordjcheerevp your fclfe, look vp^ 
War, Be patient princes,you do know thefe fits 
Are with his highneffe very ordinary. 

Stand from Ijiftijgiue him ayre,hecl ftraight he weh 
Our, Ho^nOjhe cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 
Thmccflmt cqrc and labour of his mind, 

Hath wrought the Mure that Ihould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum. The peoplefcare me, for they do obferue 
Vnfathcr'd heircs, and lothly births of nature. 

The feafons change their manners, as the yecre 
Had found fome moneths a flcg)c,and leapt them ouer. 

The riuer hath thrice flowcd,no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say.it did fo a little time before 

That our great grandfire Edward.fickt and died» 
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fFar. Spcakc lower, princes, forthcKingrecoucrs. 

Hum. Tbisapoplexi wilccrtaincbehiscnd, 

King Iprayyoutakenjcvp,and bcarc me hence. 

Into fome other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made, my gentle friends, 

V nlcflc fome dull and fauourabic hand 
Will whifper mufiqueto my w'earylpirite. 

fVar, Call for themufique in the other roome. 

King Set me the crownc vpon my pillow here. 

C/ar. His cie is hollow, and he changes much. 

LelTc noyfe, lefle noyfe. Enter Harty 

7*fmce Who faw the duke of Clarence? 

C/^r, I am here brother, ful of heauinellc. 

^'>rince How now,raine within doorcs, and none abroad! 
How doth the King.' 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

prince Heard hethe good new'CS yet' tell it him. 

Hftm. He vttred much vpon the hearing it, 

Trince If he be fickc with ioy,iieelc rccoucr without phi- 
ficke. 

fVar. Not lb much noyfe my Lords, fwcete princc,lpcakc 
lowc, the Kingyourfather is diipofdc to fleepc. 

Cla. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

War. Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

Prince No,T wil fit .and watch heerc by the King. 

Why doth the Crownc he there vpon his pillow. 

Being (b troublefomc a bedfellow? 

O poliflit perturbation! golden care! -1 

Thatkeeprt theportsofSlumber open wide 
T o many a watchfull night, fleepe with it now} 

Yet not lb found, and halfefo deeply (vveete. 

As he whofe brow (with homely biggen bound) 
Snoresoutthewatchofnight. O maieftie! 

W hen thou doll pinch thy bcarer,thou doft fit 
Like a rich armour w'orne in heate of day, 

Thatfcaldll: withfaftv (by his gates of breath) 

There 



There lies a dowlny feather which ftirs riot. 

Did he fufpire,that light .and weightlclTe dowinc 
Perforce muft moue my gracioii^ord my fathers 
This fleepc is found indeede, this is a fleepc. 

That from this golden Rigoll bath diuorft 
So many EnglilJi Kings, thy deaw from me. 

Is tcares and heauy forowes of the blood. 

Which nature,loue,and filiall tenderneffe 
Shall (O dearc father) pay thee plcntcoufly; 

My due from thee is this impcriall Crownc, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Deriucs it felfe to me : loe where it fits. 

Which God flial guard, and put the worlds whole ftrengtb 
Into one giant armc, it fhal not force, 

This lineal honor from me, this from ihec 

Will I to mine kaue, as tis left to me. exit. 

Enter Warwtcke,GhucePler, Clarence. 

King Warwicke,Glouccffer,Oarencc, 

Clar. Doth the King eal? 

War. W hat would your Maieftie? 

King W hy did you Icaue me here alone,my lords? 

Qa. W e left the prince my brother here my hcge.who vn- 
dertooke to fit and watch by you. 

Kmg TheprinceofWalcs^whcrcishe?Ietincftfehim ; he 
is not here. 

War. This doorc is open, he is gone this way. 

Hum. He came not through the chamber where we flaide. 

King Where is the Crownc? who took it from my pillow? 

W nr. When we withdrew, my liege,wc left it here. 

King The Prince hath tane it hcnce.^ofeeke him ouu 
Ishefo haflie, that he doth fuppofemy fleepc my death? 
Findehim, ray jjprd of W3rwicke,chide him hither. 

This part ofhis conioynes with my difeafe. 

And helps to endmc:fee,fbnnes,what things you are. 

How quickly naturcfalls into reuolt. 

When gold becomes her obieft? 
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For this,tlic foolifli oucr-carcfull fathers 
Hauc broke their fleepc with thoughts, 

T heir braines with care, thtir bones with induftry: 

For this they hauc ingrofTcd and pilld vp, 

The cankicd hcapes of ftrangcatchecucd gold: 

For this they hauc beene thoughtfull to inueft 
Their (bnnes with arts and martiall cxcrcifes, 

W hen like the bee tolmg from cuery flower , 

Our thigh,packt with waxc,6ur roouthes with hony, 

We bring it to the hiucrand like the bees. 

Arc murdred for our paincs,this bitter tafte 
Yeclds his engroflements to the ending father. 

Now where is he that will not flay lb long, 

Till his friend ficknefle hands determind meSnter ff'amkki. 
War. My Lord,I found the prince in the next roosne, 
Wafhing with kindly tearcs, his gentle cheekes. 

With fuch a deepc demeanour in great forrow, 

That tyranny, which neucr quaft but bloud, 

VVould by beholding hira,haue w'alhthis knife, 

VVith gentle eic-drops,heeis comming hither. Inter Hanj. 

Km But wherefore did he take away the crownc? 

Loc where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber,lcaue vs here alone. exeunt. 

Harry I neuer thought to hearc you fpeakc againc. 

King Thy wilhwas^father(Harry,)to that thought 
I flay toolongbythec, I weary thee, 

Doft thoufo hunger for mine emptic chairc, 

That thou wilt ncedes inueft thee with my honors, 
Beforcthy howreberipelOfoolifli youth. 

Thou feekft the greatnefle that will ouerw'helme dice. 

Stay but a little, for my clowd of dignity 
Is held ft om falling with (b weake a wind, 

Thatit will quickly drop:rayday is dim. 

Thou haft ftolnethat,which after feme few hourcs. 
Were thine, w'ithout o{Fcncc,and at my death. 

Thou haftfcald vp my expectation, _ 
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Thy life did manifeft thou lou’dft me not'. 

And thou wilt haue me die,aflurdc of it, 

Thou hidft a thoufand d iggers in thy thoughts, 

V Vliom thou haft whetted on thy ftony heart-, 

To ftab at halfe an ho wer of my life. 

V Vhat,canft thou not forbeare me halfe an hovvefJ 
Then get thee gone, and digge my graue thy fcife, 
And bid the mcry bells ring to thine care, 

T hat thou art crowncd,not tliat 1 am dead: 

Let all the tcares that fhould bedew my hcarle 
Bedropspf Balinc,to fatiftific thy head. 

Only compouud me with forgotten duft. 

Giuethat which gaue thee life, vnto the wormes, 
Flucke downe my officers, breake iny decrees, 

For now a time is come to mocke at Forme: 

Harry the fift is crownd,vp vanitic, 

Downe royall ftate, all you fage counfiiilcrs, hence. 
And to the Englilli Court aflemble.now 
From euery region,apes of idlenefTe: 

Now neighbour confincs.purge you ofyour ft umme 
Haue you a ruffin that will fweare, drinkc,daunce, 
Rcuell the night rob,ijiurder and commit 
Thcoldert finnesjthc neweft kind ofwaics? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more. 

England fliat double gild Itis trcbble gilf, 

England lhall giue him office honour, might: 

For the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
Themuflel ofreftraint, and the wild dogge 
Shalflclfi his tooth on euery innocent. ' 

O my poorc kingdomelficke with ciuill blowcs; 
When that my care could not withholclthj^ riots, 

V Vhat wilt thou do when rfot is thy care? 

O thou wilt be a wilcjernefleagainc, 

Peopled with woolues, thy old inhabitants, 

Prmce O pardon me, my liege, but for my teares. 
The inoift impediments vnto my' fpeech, 
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I had foreflal d this dccrc and deep rebuke, 

Ere you with griefe had fpokc^and I had heard 
The courfeof itfo farnhere is your aow^ne: 

And he that w cares the crownc immortally, 

Long gai d it yours : if I afFcft it more. 

Then as your honour, and asyour renowne, 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, 

Which my moft inward true and duteous fpiiit^ 

T eacheth this pro frrate and exterior bending, 

God witnclTe with me. When I here came in, 

And found no courfr of breath within your maiefly> 
How cold it ftrookc my heartlif I do fame, 

0 let me in my prefent wildnelTc die, 

And neuerliue to fhew th’in credulous world. 

The noble change that I hauc purpofrd. 
Commingtolooke on you, thinking you dead. 
And dead almofl:,my liege, to thinlcc you were, 

1 fpake vnto this crowne as hauing fence. 

And thus vpbraided it; the care on thee depending. 
Hath fed vpon the body of my fatlier. 

Therefore thou beft ofgold,art worfr then gold. 
Other leflcfine,in karrat more precious, 

Preferuing life in medcinc potable: 

But thou, mofl fine, moft honourd,mofl renowmM, 
Haft eatc thy bearer vprthus my moft royall liege, 
Accufing it, I put it on my head, 

T o trie with it as with an enemy, 

That had before my face murdered my father, 

The quarrel! ofa true inheritour. 

But if 11 did infeft my bloud with ioy. 

Or fwell my thoughts to any ftraineofprid^ 

If any rebel or vaine fpirit of mine, 

Hid with the leaft affeftion of a welcome, 

Giue entertainement to the might of it. 

Let God for eucr keep it from my head. 



And make me as the pooreft vaflaile is, 

That doth with aw and terror kneele to it. 

Kino God put in t!iy mind to take it hence. 

That thou migiitfl: win tlic more thy fothcrsloue. 
Pleading fo wifely in cxcufe of it: 

Come liither HaiVy/it thou by my bed. 

And liearc (I thinke) the very latcli counfaile 
That euer 1 lhal breathe.God knovves (my fonne) 

Bv w hat by-paths, and indirefl: crookt waies, 

I met this crowne, and I my felfe know w cll, 
Howtroubjefome it fate vpon my head: 

To thee it Oiall defeend with better quiet, 

Better opiuion,better confirmation, 

Foral thefoylcof thcatchieucraent goes. 

With me into the carth,it feemd in me. 

But as,an honor fnatcht with boifirous hand, 

And I had manyhuingto vpbraide 
My gaine of it, by their afliftances, 

Which daily grew to quarrell and to bloudfhcd, 
Wounding fiippofed peace:all thefe bold feares 
Thou feel? with perill I hauc anfwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beene but as a Scene, 
Aftingthat argumennand now my death 
Changes the mood, for what in me was purchaft, 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

So thou the garland w'carft fuccefliucly, 

Y et though thou ftandft more fure then I could do, 
Thou art not firme cnough,fince griefes arc grecne, 
And all tliy friends which thou mull make thy friends, 
Flaue but their Ibngs and teeth newly tane out; 

By whofcfell working I wasfirft aduaunft. 

And by whole power I well might lodge a fcarc 
To be againe difplacde: which to auoyde, 

I cut them off, and had apurpofo, now 
To Icadc out manic to the Holy Land, 

Lcll rcft,and lying ftil, might make tlicm lookc, 
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T oo neare vnto niy fl ate: therefore, my Hany, 

Be it thy courfc to bufie giddie rnindes 
Withforraine quarrclls,lhat aftion licncc borne out> 

May wafte the memory ohlic formerdayes. 

More would J, but my lungs arc wafted fb. 

That ftrength of Ipeech is vtterly denied me: 

How I came by the crownc,0 God fbrgiue. 

And grant it may with thee in true peace hue. 

'Prince Y ou won it, wore it, kept it, gaue it me. 

Then plainc and riglit muft my pofl'emon be, 

Which I with more then wttli a common painc, 

Gainftall the world will rightfully maintainc. enter Lancafiert 
Ktng I,ooke,looIce,here comes my John of Lancafter. 
Lane. Health, peace, and happinefte to my rovall father. 
King Thou bringft me happinefte and pcace’fonnc lohn^ 
But health' (alacke) w^ith youthfull wings is flowne 
From this bare witherd trunke:vpon thy fight. 

My worldly bulines makes a period: 

Where is my lord of War wicke? 
prmce My Lordof Warwicke. 

Doth any name perticular belong 
Viyto the lo-dging where I firft did (wound? 

War. Tiscald lerufilcm, my noble Lord. 

K tn^ Laud be to God,eiicn there my life muft end. 

It hath bin prophecide to me many yeares, 

1 ftiould not die, but m lerufalcin,. 

Which vaiiiely I fupp-erdethe HohT and: 

But bearc me to that chambcr,thci e lie lie, Enter Shallm, 
In that i erufalem Ihail Harry die. Falfl^fe-and Burdolfe 

ShaL By cock and pk fir, you lhal not away to night,wliat 
Dauylfiiy? 

Faift. You muft excufe me mafter Robert Shallow. 

Shalt I w'ill not excufe you you (hall not be excufde, ex« 
cufes (hall not be admitted, time is no excufe lliaiKciue, ycu 
ftiali not be exciifde: w hy i_ auy. 

Datij Hetefir# 

Shd 
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shat Dauy,Dauv,Dauy,DauyJctmcfee,Pauy let mefee 

pa-'y, let mefee, yea rnwy VVilliam Cocke,bid him come 

h,ther,’firiohn,youflialnotbcexcufcd. , ^ . 

Mary fir thus, ihofe precepts can not be ferued, and 
a-raine fir,(ha! wc fow the hade land witli wheateJ 
^ Shal^ V Vith red wheat Dauy, but tor V Vfihani Cooke 

**^'®*«J "r cs fir^herc is now the Smiths note for Ihooingand 

it be caft and payed: fir Iohn,you dial not be ex- 

^^Datty Now fir, a new I.ncketo the bucket muft needcs be 
had.-and fir, do you meane to flop any.of V ViHiams vvages,a- 

boutthefackehcloftatHunkly Fairef 

Shah Alhallanfwerit : fome pigeons Dauy, a couple ot 
/hort legg d hens, a ioynt of mutton, and any prttty little time 

Kick- fliawes, tell w illiam Coc^ke. 

Doth the man ofwarre flay all night fir? 

Shah Yea Dauy, 1 will vfe him well, a friend uh court is 
belter then a penie in purfeivfehis men vvel Dauy,for they arc 
arrant knnues, and will backbite* 

^Dauy No worfe then they are back-bitten fir, for they hauc 
jparuailesfoulclinncn, ,, 

- Shau V Vell conceited Hauv, about thy bufinefTe Daily. 

I bcfecchA'oufirto countenance VVilliain Vifor 
of Woncotc againfl Clement Perkes a th hill. 

Sh.^. There is many complaints Dauvagainfl:. that Vifor,. 
tliatViior IS an an ai:t knanc on my knovvledgc. 

T)my I graunt voiir wonhip th at he is a knauc fir: but yet 
God forbid fir I iita knauc fhotild hauc fome countenance at 
his f lends rcqucfl.an honeflmanfirisableto (peake for h?m- 
fe!fc,vvhen a kn.iut! is not: 1 haiie f tu de your wo; Oiip truly fir 
tlusyu’^ht yeares’ and I cannotonce,or twuce in a quarter bearc 
c taknaucairainflan honeflman,! haurlule credit witli your 
worf}np:the knaue is mine friend lu/J 

you let liun be counicnauafl. 
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Shal. Go to I (ay, he fiial hauc no wrong, look about Dauv: 
where arc you fir Iohn?come,comc,conae,ofF with your boots' ' 

giue me your hand maflcrBardolfc. ’ | 

'Bard. I am glad to fee your vvorlhip. j 

Shal I thank thee with my heart kind mafterBardoIfc,an«l | 

welcome mv tali fellow, come fir John. . j 

. lie follow you good maifter Robert Shallow: Bar- ^ 
dolfe, looke to our holies : if I were (aw'cd into quantities, I | 

fliould makefoure dozen of fucli berded hermites iVaucsas 

maifter Shallow : itisawonderfuU thing to fee the femblable I 

coherence of his mens fpirits, and his, they, by obferuing him, 
do bearc thcmfelues like fbolifii luftices : hec,by conuerfiirr \ 

with theni,i’s turned into a luftiec-likeferuingman, their fpirits j* 

are fo married in coniunff ion,with the participation offociety, 
that they flocke together in confent, like fo many wild-gcefe; i 

If I had a fiiite to mailer Shallow, I would humour hismen | 
with the imputation, of beeingneere their maifter : if to his 
men, I \vouldcuriy vvith mailtcrShallovv, that no mancould I 
better cominaund his femants. It is certainc, that cythcr wife i 
bearing.or ignorant cariage is caught,as men take difeafes one I 
of another: therefore let men take heedc of their company, I i 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow,to keepe prince 
Harry in continuall laughter.the wearing out of fixcfafhions, j 
which isfourc terrhes,or two aftionS;and a flial laugh without 
interuallums-. O it is much that a lie, witli a flight oathe, and 
aiefl , with a fad browe, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in hisnioulders : O you fliallfec him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake ill Jaide vp. | 

Shal. Sir lohn. j 

fa/ff. I come maifler Shallow,! come maflcr Shallow. j 
S»ter W arvrtke,dtike rluwfhrey^Lxhiefe luihce^homM , 

C Ur ence, Prince lohttJVejimerland. 

JV.ir. How now,my lord chiefeluflicCjW hither away? i 
luft. How doth the King? * | 

War. Exceeding weil.his cares arc now all ended. 1 

Iftfl. I hope not dead. • ' 

fTar. 
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War. Hccswalkt the way of nature. 

And to our purpofes he hues no more. 

^ l4. I would his Maieflie had calld me witii him: 
Theferuice that I truely did his life. 

Hath left me open to all iniuries. , 

War. indeede I thinkc the yong king loues you not 
Juft. I know he doth not,and do arme my felfc 
To welcome the condition of the time, 

V/hich cannot looke more hideoully vpon me. 

Than 1 hauc dravvne itin my fantafic. 

enter John, 7 homas, and Humphrey, 

War. Hecrccomethc hcrsuyiflueofdcad Harry; 

0 that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Ofbe,the worrf of tkefc three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then ihould holde their places. 

That mufl: ftrike fade to fpiri tfs of vile fort? 

Jfift. O God,t feaicaIlv\’illbeouei'-turnd. 

lohn Good morrow coofin Warwickc,good morrow. 

Pri».amh Good morrow coofin. 

John We mcete like men that had forgot to fpcakc. 

War, We do remember,butpur argument 
Is all too hcauy to admit much talke. 

John Welljpcacc be with him that hath made VS hcauy. 
lufi. Peace be with vs, left we he heauicr. 

Humph, O good my!ord,you hauc loft a friend indeede. 
And! dare fweare you borrow not that face 
Of feeming fbrrovv,it is furc your owne. 

John Though no man be aflurdc what grace to find*. 
You fraud in coldcft expeftation, 

1 am the forier, would twcrc otherwife. 

CU. W cll,you muft now fpeakc Cr John Fal ft,afFc faire, 
"Which fivimmes againft your ftreame of quallitic. 

Juft. Sweet princes, what I did,! did in honor. 

Led by th impartiall condu£f ofmy fbulc. 

And neuer fhall you fee that ! willbcgsic 
A ragged and foreftald remiflion. 
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Iftrutli and vpright innotcncic fifile-inc. 

1 le to the King my maifter that is deati, 

Andtchhimwho batlifentmeafterhim, Ettt«rtheT>rmct 
IVar. Here comes the Prince. ' and ’Blum 

Itift. Good morrow,and God faiieyourmaicftic; 

Prince This new and gergeous garment Maiefty 
Sits notfocafieonme,asydutbinkc; 

Brothers, you mixt your fadnefle with fomcfearc. 

This is the Englifl5,notthcTurkifli court. 

Not Amurathan Amurathfucceedes, ; 

But H ai ry Harry:) ct be fad, good brothers, 

For by my faith it very well becomes yous 
Sorrow fo royally in you appcarcs, 

That I will deeply put the talhion on, 

And wearc it in my heart: why (hen be fad. 

But entertainc no more ofit, good brothers, ' i 

Thena ioyntburdctnlaydvpon vsall, • 

For me,by heauen(I bid you be afTiirde) 
lie beyour fathcr,and yoUr brother too, 

Bet me but bcarc your louc, 1 le bcare your carcsi 
Yet wcepe that Harries dead.artdfow’ill i, • ' 

But Hany hues, that fliaBconuert thofe teires ' * ■ 

By number into howres of happinefle. 

Bro. W e hope no otherwife from y’our maieny, 

Prmce Y on al looke ftrangely on me,and you mofl:. 

You arelthinkeaffurdeTloueyounot. • 

IhH 1 3ITI alTurde, if ibemeafurde rightly^ ^ 

Your maiefh' hath no iuft caufe to h^tc me. 

*Trince No? how might a prince of my great hopes fprgcti 
So great indignities you laid vpon me? 

What, rate, rebukc,and roughly fend to prifbn; ^ , 

Th immediate heire of Eftglatkl? was this eafie? 

M aythisbc wafeinleth^aridfdVgotrcn? , r 

Juff, I then did vft the pei^fbn of vour father, 

The imaste of his pow er lay thpn in me, 
AndinthadininillrationofhisJrtW, • 

While* 
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whiles I was bufic for the common wealth, 

Your Highncfic plcafcd to forget my place, 

The roaiclirc and power of law and iufhcc, 

The image of the King whom I prefented. 

And ftrooke me in my very fcate of iudgement, 

Whereon, (as an oflFcndor to your father,) 

I «raac bold way to my authority, 

And did commit yourif the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To hauc a Ibnnc fet your decrees at naught? 

To pluckc downcluftice from your awful bench? 

To trip the courlc of law, and blunt the fword, 

That guards the peace and fafctic of j'our perfbn? 

Nay more, to fpurne at your moft royall imagej 
And roockc your workings in a fecond body? 

Queftion your royall dioughts,makc the cafe yours. 

Be now thefather, and propofe a fbnnc, 

Hcare yourownc dignity Co much prophan’d. 

See your moft drcadfull lawes fo loofely flighted, 

Behold your fclfe fb by a fbnnc difdained: 

And then imagine me taking your part. 

And in your power fbft filencing your fbnne, 

After this cold confidcrance fentcnce me. 

And as you arc a King,fpcake in your ftatc. 

What I hauc done that misbecame my place, 

Myperfon, or my lieges (bucraigntic. 

Brince You are right Iufrice,and you weigh this well, 
Therefore ftill bearc the Ballanceand the Sword, 

And I do w'ifh your honors may encreafe, 

T il you do hue to fee a fbnne of mine 
Offend you,and obey you as I did; 

So fliall I hue to fpeake my fathers words, ^ 

H appic am T that haue a man fb bold, 

That dares do lufticc on my proper Tonne: 

And iiQt leflehappie, hauingfuch a fonne, 

Tlut would deliuer vp his grcatnelTe fb, 
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Into the hands of lufticc you did commit mcs 
For which I do commit into your hand, 

ThVnftained fword thatyou hauc vfde to beare. 

With this remembrance,that you vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iuft, and impartial fpir it. 

As YOU haue done gainft mcithere is my hand, 
y ou Ihall be as a father to my youth. 

My voice fhall found as you do prompt mine care. 

And I wil floopc and humble my intents, 

T o your well praftizde wife dircftions. 

And princes all, beleeue me 1 bcfeechyou. 

My fatlier is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affedions, 

A nd with his (pirites ladly I Hiruiue, 

To mocke the expedation of the world, 

T o fruftratc prophccies,and to race out, 

Kotten opinion, who hath writ me dow'nc 
After my feeming, the tide of bloud in me 
Hath prowdely flow'd in vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turne.and ebbe backe to the lea. 

Where it fhall mingle with theftate offlouds. 

And flow henceforth in formall maieftie. 

No w call we our high court of parliament, 

And letvSchufefiichlimbsofnoblecounfailc, 

That the great bodie of our ftate may goe. 

In equall ranke with thebeft gouernd Nation, 

That warre,or pcacc,or both at once, may be. 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs, / 

In which you father fliall hauc formoft hand: 

Our coronation done, we wilaccite, 

( A s I before remcmbredjall our ftate, 

And(God configning to my good intents,) 

No prince nor peere Ihall haue iuft caufc to fay, 

God Ihorten Harries happy life one day. exit. 

Enter Jir John, Shaiion>fSciienSyDaxy,BardoIfe,fa^e. 

you fliall fee my orchard,whcre,in an arbour we 

will 
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will cate a laft yeeres pippen of mine ownc grafting , with a 
dilhofearrawaiesandfo forth:comc coofinScilens, and then 

\alji. Fore God you hauc here goodly dwelling, and rich. 

ShaL Barraine,barrainc,barrainc, beggars all, beggars all fir 
John, mary good ayretfpread Dauy, fpread Dauy, well faidc 

fal. ThisDauyferuesyoufbrgood vfes, bee ts your fer- 
uin<r-man,and your husband. 

Shal. A good varlet, a good varlct, a very good varlet fir 
lohn : by the mas I haue drunkc too much fackeatfupper : a 
good varlct: now fit downc,now fitdownc,come cofin. 

° Sdlens A firra quoth a , we fliall do nothing but cate and 
make good chccre, and praife God for the merry yeerc, whett 
flefli is cheape and females dearo, andlufty laddesroamc here 
and there fo merely ,and euer among fo mcrily. 

• fir lohn Thercs a merry hcart,good M.Silcns jlc giuc you a 
health for that anon. 

Shal. GiuemafterBardolfefomc wine, Dauy. 

Bany Sweet fir fit,ilc be with you anon, moftfwect fir fit, 
mafter Page, good mafter Page fit:profiice,what you want in 
mcatc,wccle haue in drink, but youmuft beare, the heart s al. 

Shal. B emery mafter Bardolfe, and my litlefouldier there, 
be merry. 

Sci/enx Be meny, be mery,my wife has all, for W'omcn arc 
flirowcs both ftiort and tall, tis meny' in hal when beards wags 
all, and welcome mery flirouctidc,be raery,be mery, 

Falfi, I did not ihinke mafter Scilens had bin a man of this 
mettall. 

Sctlens Who I?I haue bcene mery twice and once ere now. 

■ Enter 

; T>auy Theresa difh of Lethcr-coates for you. 

Shal. Dauy? 

.fDaujf Your w'orfliiprllc be with vouftraight,a cup of wine 
fir. 

Scilent A cup of wine thats briske and fine, and drinke vnto 
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the leman mine, and a iticry heart hues long a 
TaiU. W ell faid mafter Scilens. 

, Sctlem And werhallbeniery,novvccmesinthcfweetea’th 

night. 

i-ai({ Health and long life to you mailer Scilens, 

Scilens Fill the cuppe, and let it come, ileplcdgcvou a mile 
too th bottome. 

Shal^ Honeft Bardolfe, welcome, ifthou wantftanvthin» 
and W'ilt not cal!, bclhrcw thy heart , welcome my bttlc tii?y , 
ihcefe,and welcome indeede too, lie drink to mafter Bardolfe ' 
and to ail the cabileros atout London, ’ 

T)auj 1 hope to fee London once ere I die, 

'Bar, And I migh t fee you th ere Dauy t 
Shal. By the mas youlc crack a quartc to^cther,ha will vou 
not mafter Bardolfe? 

'Bar. Yea lir,jn a pottle pot, 

Sha, By Gods, liggens 1 thanke thee,the knaue will ftickeby 
thec,I can afture thee that a wil not out,a tis true brcdl 

Bar. And ilc ftick by him fir. One knockes at doore, 

Sha. VI hy there Ipoke a Kingdacke nothing, be roery, 
lookc who s at doore there ho,who knockes? 

Falfi. Why now you haue done me right. 

Stlens Do me right,and dub me Knight, famin»o;ift not Ibl 
Taljl. Tisfo. o o 

Silens Iftfo,why then lay an oldc man can do fomcw'hat. 
'Dauj And’t pleafe your worlhip , theres one Piftoll come 
from the court with newes. enter Pifiol. 

Falfi. From the Court'let him come in,how now Piftol? 

Sir John, God laue you. 

What wind blew you hither Piftol? 

'Pifiol Not the ill windc which blow'es no man to good: 
fivcetc Knight, thou art now one of the greateft men in this 
Realme. 

Silens Birlady I think a be, but goodman PulFc of Barfon, 
Piflo Puffc?Pulfc ith thy teeth, moft recreant coward,balc, 
fir lobn, I am thy Piftol and thy frend,and belter skelter, haue 




Henry thefonrtbo 

I rode to thee, and tidings do I bring,andlucldeioycs,SndgoI- 
den times, and happy news of price. 

lehn I pray thee now deliucr them like a man of this 

A footre for the world and worldlings bafc,I fpeakc 
of Affrica and golden ioyes. 

lohn O bafcAflirianKnightlwhatisthynevves? IctKing 
Couctua know the truth thereof. 

Salens And Robin Hood,Scarlct,and Tohn. 

V>tftol Shal dunghill curs confront the Helicons? andfhall 
good newes be ba^ed? then PiftoH Ly thy head in Furies lap. 

^ shal. Honed gentleman,! know not your breeding. 
pifiol Why then l.'imcm therefore, 

%hal. Giue me pardon fir,if fir you come with newes from 
the court,! take it theres but two waies, either to vtter them, or 
conccale them,! am fir vnder the King in feme authoritic. 
Pifiol Vnder which King,Bcfonian? fpeakc, or die. 

SW, Vnder King Harry. 

Pifiol Harry thefourthjorfift? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

Bfi A fowtre for thine office: fir Iolm,thy tender lambkin 
now is King: Harry the fifts the man: I fpeakc the truth: when 
Piftol lies, do this, and fig me, like the bragging fpaniard. 

— What is the old King dead? 

PiUol As nayjie in doore, the things I fpeakc arc iuft, 
tal. Away Bardolfe, faddic my horfe, M. Robert Shallow, 
choofc vyhat office thou w'ilt in the land, tis lhinc:Piftol, I will 
double charge thee W'ith dignities. 

Bard. O loy ful day !l would not take a Knight for my for-, 
tunc. 

Pifiol What? I do bring good newes. 

Fahl. Carry' mafter Scilens to bed : mafter Shallow, my 
lord Shalow.bc what thou wilt, lam fortunes fteward,geton 
diy boots, wee! ride al night: 6 ftvect Piftol,away Bardolf,cora 
Piftol, vtter more to me, and withall, dcuifefomethingto doc 
% fclfe good,boote,bootc mafter Shallow, I know theyong 
' K 3 King 
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Henry the fourth. 



Kingis fickcformc: let vs take any mans horfcs, thelaWesof 
England arc at my commandementjblcflTcd arc they that haue 
bin my friends, and woe to my Lord chiefe lufrice. 

Ptfi. Let vultures vile feize on his lungs alfo : where is the 
life that late I led, fay they, why here it is, welcome thefe pie. 
fantdayes. 

Enter Sinc^o and three or foure officers ^ 

Hofl. No, thou arrant knauc,I would to God that I might 
die, that I might haue thee hangd.thou haft drawn my Ihoul* 
der out ofioynt. 

Sinckfo The Conftables haue deliucred her ouer to mccj 
and Ihec lhal haue whipping chccre I warrant her, there hath 
becnc a man or two kild about her. 

' ff^hoore Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke,youlic,comcon,llctell 
thee what, thou damnd tripe vilagde rafrall,and the child I go 
w'ith.do raifcarry,thouwert better thou hadft ftrookthy mo* 
thcr,thou paper-faede villaine. 

Hofl. O the Lord.that fir John were come! I would make 
this a bloody day to fome body ; butIprayGodthefruiteof 
her wombe inifrarry. 

• Sincklo. If it doc, you ftiall haue adozzen of cuftiions 
againc, you haue but eleuen now c : come, I charge you both 
goc with cnee, for the man is dead that you and Piftoll beat a* 
mongft you. 

ffHsoore He tell you what,you thin man in a cenfor , I will 
haue you as Ibundly fwingde for this, you blcwbottle rogue, 
you filthy famifht corre£froncr,ifyou be not fwingde, lie for- 
iweare halfc kirtles. 

Sincl^ Comc,come,you fliec KnighNarrant,cdme. 

Heft. O God, that right iliould thus ouercom might!wtl| 
offufferance comes eafr. 

fVhoore Comeyourogue,comebringmctoaiuftice. 

HoH, I come, you ftarude blood-hound. 

TVhoore Goodman dcath,goodman bones. 

Hofl. Thou Atomy, thou. 

Whoore Come vouthinne thing, come vourafrall* ' 

° ' Smckl* 



Sinch Vcr)'weU. 

S^ter Jtrervers ofrujhes. 

I Morcrufties,moreru(hes. 

3 The trumpets haue founded tw'icc. 

5 Twill be two a clockc ere they come from the coronati- 

on,difpatch,difpatch. 

Trumpets found, <tnd the Kine,andhis. traine paffe oner the 
flage : after them enter FalFtaffe, Shallow, Ptflol, 
’Bardolfe,and the "Boy, 

FalB. Stand heere by me maifter Shallow, I will make the 
Kin<^ doe you grace, I will lecre vpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will giuc me. 

Pifl. God bleflc thy lungs |ood Knight. 

Falfl. Come heere Piftoll,ftand behinde mee, O if I had 
had time to haue made new liucries: I vvouldehauc beftowed 
the thoufand pound I borrowed of you, but tis no matter,this 
poorc Ihcw doth better, this doth inferre the zcale I had to fee 
him. 

P/)?. It doth lb. 

Falfl. It fhewes my earneftneffe ofaffefrion. 

; Bifl. It doth fo. 

Falfl. Mydeuotion, 

Bijl, It doth, it doth,it doth. 

Fal. As it were to ride day & night, and not to deliberate, 
not to rcmeinber,not to haue pacience to fhift me. 

Shal Itis beft ccrtain:but to ftand ftained with trauaile,and 
fweating with defire to fee him,thinking ofnothing cls,puiting 
all affaires elfr in obliuion, as ifthere were nothing els to bee 
done, but to fee him, 

tli. Tis femper idem, for,, obfqtte hoc nihil eSi, tis in cuery 

•part. 

Voal, Tisfbindeede. 

My Knight, I will inflame thy noble liucr, and make 
tnec rage, thy Dol,and Helen of thy noble thoughts, is in bale 
durance,and contagious prifbn, haldc thither by moft mecha- 
*«cal,and durtic band;rowz« vp reuengefrom Ebon den,with 

fell 







7'hefeconJpartof 

Tell Ale£^oesfiiake,fotDoUisin : PifloUlpeakcsnotio-htbut 

Uuth. ° 

fa/j}. I will deliucr her. 

T here roared the fca,and trumpet Clangor founds. 
Enter the King and his traine^ 

Faifi, God fauc thy grace King Hall, my royall HalL 
Pi^i. The heauens thee gard and kecp,moft royal impc of 
fame. 

Fa!H. God lauc thec,niy fofcet boy. 

King My Lord chiefe lufticc, (peake to that vainc man. 
IttPi. Haue you your witsJknow you what tis you fpeakcj 
Falsi. My King, my Ioue,I fpcake to thee, my heart. 

K 'wg 1 know thee not old man.fall to thy praiers. 

How ill white heires becomes a foolc and iefter, 

T haue long dreampt of fuch a kind of man, 

So {uvfct-fvvcld,fo old, and fo prophane: 

But being awakt,I do delpifo mv dreamc. 

Make leUc thy body(hence)an^ more thy grace, 

Leaue gourmandizing, know the grauc doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men. 

Reply not to me with a fbole-bomc ieft. 

Prefume not that I am the thing I was. 

For God doth know,fo foall the world pcrcciuc, 

That 1 haue tumd away my former folfc. 

So w'ill I thofc that kept me conmany : 

When thou doft heave I am as Ihauc bin. 




'■/ 



Approch me, and thou flialt be as thou waft, 
he tutor 



/ 



tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

Till then I baniHi thee, on paincof death. 

As I haue done the reft of my mifleaders, 

Not to come ncare our pcifon by ten mile: 

For competence of life, I wil allow you. 

That lacke of mcancs cnforccyou not to cuills^, _ 
And as we heave you do reforme your felucs. 

We will according to your ftrengths and qualities, 
Giuc you aduaunccincnt.Bc it your charge, my lord, 
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Jenr^e fourth. 

To fee performd the tenure of my word:fct on. 
lohn Maftcr Shallow I ow you a thoufand pound. 

S Wi Yea roary fir lohn, which I befecch you to let me haue 

^^jX'^Tha'fcanhardly be,mafl'cr Shalow; do not you gricuc 
tthisjllhallbcfentfor in priuateto him,lookeyou,hcemuft 
feeme thus to the i^’orld-.feare not your aduauncements, I will 
be the roan yet that Ihal make you g>'cat. 

S W. I cannot percciue how , vnlefte you giue me your 
^iWet and ftulFe roe out with ftraw : I befeech you good fir 
ioSt roe haue flue hundred of my fooufand. 

John Sir I will be as good as my worde, this that you heard 

A collor that 1 fcarc you will die in fir lohr. ^ 

John Fcare no colours, go with me to dinner: 

Come lieftcnant Piftol,come Bardolfc, Enter luHice 

Ifliallbe fentforfooneatni^ht. and frmce lohn 

lufiice Go carufir lohn Falftalfe to the Fleet, 

-Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. My lord, my lord. 

Inji. I cannot now fpeake,! will hearc you foone,take them- 
^ aWay. exeunt. 

Pill. Sifortmame torment a jpero content a. 
lohn I like this faire proceeding of the Kings, 

He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all he very well prouided for. 

But all are bahilht till their conuerfations 
• Appearc more wife and modeft to the worldc. 

/«/?. Andfot'iicyare, 

John The King hath cald his parlament my lord, 
lujl. He hath. 

lohn 1 wil lay ods, that ere this yecrc expire, 

\^>e hearc our ciuil (words and natiuc fier. 

As fin e as France,! heard a bird fo fing, 

Whofc mufique, to my thinking, pleafde the King: 

Come, wilh'ou hence? . 

^ L Firft. 
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Epitome. 

Firft my fcarc then nw curfie,laft my ipecch. 
^1yfcarc,isyourdlfplfefarc,mycurfy,^ly duty,&my ^ 
to Etf g your pardons: ifyou lookefor a good fpcech no w, you 
. vn^ine,forwhatlhauctofayisofmincownenjaking, aiW 
vvliat inckc4(I flioid^aj^il (I dojutt^proyc mine own nijr. 
ringrbutro the purpWcjanjif^ to tftc venture. Beit know’neto 
yoy,a s i||is verj’ well , I w'M latcly-liere wrthc end of a difplca- 
flng play,to pray^your patience for it, and to promi^ you a bet- 
ter: 1 meantindeed topay youA<^ith thi^v\hich if like an il ven- 
ture^t come vnluckily honie,l brcakc, and you my gentle ere- 
ditors loofejhcre I promifde you I would be, and here I com. 
mit my body to your mercies,bate me {bmc,and I will pay y?i|^ 
fome,and(as moft debtors do)promife you infinitely: an^fo^ 
knecle downe before youj but indecd,to pray for die Qiieen*, 



Ifmy tongue cannot intreate you to ac(B^ 
mmaund me to vie my legges? And yemia 



■ice , will yci 

commaund me to vie my legges? And yetlfTat were but li'gi 
payment , to daunce out of your debt, but a good conlcij 
«nce will make am' poffiblc fatisfaflion, and fo wculde I : al[ 
the Gentlewomen necre haue fbrgiueii me, if tlic Gentlemen^' 
will not, then the Gentlemen doe not agree with the Gentlc- 
W'onien, which was neuer feene in fuch an aflemblie. 

One word more I bcfecch you , ifyou bee not too much 
cloyd withfattemcate, our humble Authorwill continue thel ^ 
ftoricjWith fir loliii in it, and make you merry w'ith fair^Ka-i\ 
tharine of Fraunce , where (for any thing ] knowe) Falfialfe ^ 
fliall die ofafi/ycat, vnlcde already a be kilid with your I^itie 
opinions 5 for Olde- cafile died Martyre , and this is net the ^ 
; niv tongue is wearv,when my le^aies arc too, , 

goodnight. " il 
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